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At its annual meeting in June, 1926, the Augustana Synod (see Minutes 
page 154, par. 3) authorized the Board of Christian Education and Literature 
to have a new Sunday school hymnal published. The Board of Christian 
Education and Literature appointed as editors of the new Sunday school 
hymnal Eev. E. E. Eyden and Dr. C. A. Wendell, who have completed their 
work and report as follows : 

"In compiling this Hymnal, the editors have been guided by two thoughts. 
First, they have endeavored to include in the collection a goodly number of 
the noble Lutheran chorals and other standard hymns of the Church, in order 
that the children may be trained to an appreciation of what is best in church 
hymnody. Secondly, they have been mindful of the danger of making such 
a volume as this too mature in contents, and therefore they have sought dili- 
gently for hymns of a lighter and happier vein that will appeal at once to the 
childish heart. However, even in the latter class of hymns, the editors have 
selected only music that is of a high standard, or Gospel hymns that have 
become accepted through long usage. 

"Among the list of authors may be found not only the names of such 
great hymnists as Luther, Gerhardt, Wallin, "Watts, Wesley, Heber, Lyte and 
Montgomery, but also such noted poets as Milton, Longfellow, Bryant and 
Whittier. And among the composers are found such names as Bach, Criiger, 
Mcolai, 'high priests of Lutheran church music/ as well as such famous 
musicians as Mendelssohn, Mozart, Gottschalk, Batiste, Schumann, Haydn, 
Handel, Beethoven and Brahms. 

"The selection of a wide range of folksongs from various countries has 
added a cosmopolitan touch to the book. Included among these are appealing 
melodies from Swedish, German, Welsh, Thuringian, Dutch, Eussian, Silesian 
and English sources. 

The editors have also sought to compile a Hymnal that will, in addition to 
serving the Sunday school, prove useful and inspirational for Luther League 
and other parish organizations. 

Ill 



c<r Grateful acknowledgment is made to The Century Company., The Board 
of Publication of the United Lutheran Church of America, and Lamar & 
Whitmore for the free use of copyright hymns. The editors are also indebted 
to Professor Peter Johnson of St. Paul,, Minn.,, for assistance in the editing 
and proofreading of the music. Care has been taken not to infringe upon 
any copyrights. If, however, such infringement has occurred, due credit will 
be given in future editions of this book. 

"Thus we send The Junior Hymnal on its mission in the 'ministry of 
song/ May it inspire many hearts, young and old, to sing 'the glories of the 
" 

THE BOARD OF CHRISTIAN EDUCATION 

AND LITERATURE. 
St. Michael's Day, 1928. 
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Junior Hymnal 



Praise Jehovah from the earth, . . . 
Both young men and virgins; old men and children: 
Let them praise the name of Jehovah; for His name alone 
is exalted; His glory is above the earth and the heavens. 

Psalms 148. 7, 12, 13. 
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* Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty 



Benjamin Schmofck, J734 

TV, Catherine Wmkworth, J863 



Joachim Neander, J679 
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1. - pen now thy gates of beau - ty, Zi - on, let me en - ter there, 

2. Gra-cious God, I come be - fore Thee, Come Thou al - so down to me; 

3. Here Thy praise is glad-ly chant -ed, Here Thy seed is du - ly sown: 

4. Speak, God, and I will hear Thee, Let Thy will be done in - deed; 
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Where my soul in joy - ful du - ty Waits for Him who an - swers prayer; 

Where we find Thee and a - dore Thee, There a heav'n on earth must be. 

Let my soul, where it is plant - ed, Bring forth pre-cious sheaves a - lone, 

May I un - dis-turbed draw near Thee While Thy peo-ple Thou dost feed: 



PV i ( iffli 


_ 






- 1 l 


. 




~ , 


. . . . i 










i m 


m 


p 


1 


\2 \ 


' 









i r 








1 


b 


1 






1 


* 1 






1 



fe^ij J JJii-iJ^mr^i 



Mr 



how bless -ed is this place, Filled with sol -ace, light and grace! 

To my heart, en - ter Thou, Let it be Thy tern - pie now. 

So that all I hear* may be Fruit-ful un - to life in me, 

Here of life the foun- tain flows, Here is balm for all our woes. A -MEN. 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 



2. Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart 

Edward Hayes Plumptre, J865 Arthur Henry Mcssiter, 1885 



BE 



1. Ee - joice, ye pure in heart, Ee - joice, give thanks, and sing: 

2. Bright youth and snow-crowned age, Strongmen and maid - ens meek, 

3. Yes, on thro' life's long path, Still chant - ing as ye go, 
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Your fes tal ban - ner wave on high, The cross of Christ your King. 

Eaise high your free, ex-ult - ing song, G-od's won-drous prais - es speak. 

From youth to age, by night and day, In glad -ness and in woe. 
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KEFEAIN: 
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Ee - joice, re - joice, 

Be - joice, re - joice, 
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Ee - joice, give thanks, and sing. A-MEN. 






4 At last the march shall end, 

The wearied ones shall rest, 
The pilgrims find their Father's house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 

5 Then on, ye pure in heart, 

Eejoice, give thanks, and sing; 

Your glorious banner wave "on high, 

The cross of Christ your King. 



OPENING OF WORSHIP 



3* O Come, Ye Youths and Maidens 



Ernest Edwin Ryden, J927 



Henry Smart, 1836 
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1. come, ye youths and maid - 
2. The Sav - iour loves the chil - 
3. To seek His stray - ing chil - 
4. What tho 7 the years may has - 
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In ev - 'ry clime and land, 
Him - self was once a child 
He came to earth and died, 
And youth - ful joys take wing, 
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Ye fol - low - ers 
Who lay on Ma - 
And now the gen - 
To child-hood songs 
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Je - sus, The Lord's own cho - sen band 
bos - om, An in - fant, meek and mild, 
Shep - herd Would draw them to His side. 
Je - sus And child -like faith we'll cling 
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Come, 
And 
'Tis 
Some 
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lift your cheer -ful voic - es To praise your heav'n-ly King, 
now in heav'n He lis - tens To hymns of joy they bring: 
meet that child - ish voic - es Should praise their Sav - iour King; 
day with ho - Her voic - es Our grate - ful praise we'll bring, 
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For He de- lights in an - thems The hap - py chil - dren sing. 

He knows no dear - er mu - sic Than songs the chil -dren sing. 

Let all the earth re- ech - o The song the chil -dren sing! 

And join the ran-somed chil - dren In songs the an - gels sing. A -MEN. 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 



4. Holy Spirit, Hear Us 



William Henry Parker, J880 



Har. by George H. Loud, J883 



1. Ho - ly Spir - it, hear us, 

2. Ho - ly Spir - it, give us 

3. Ho - ly Spir - it, keep us 



Help us while we sing; 
Each a low - ly mind; 
Safe from sins which lie 
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Breathe in - to the mu - sic 
Make us more like Je - sus, 
Hid - den by some pleas - ure 



Of the praise we bring. 
Gen - tie, pure and kind- 
From our youth - M eye. 
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Ho - ly Spir - it, prompt us 
Ho - ly Spir - it, bright - en 
Ho - ly Spir - it, help us 



When we kneel to pray; 
Lit - tie deeds of toil; 
Dai - ly by Thy might 
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Near - er come, and teach us What we ought to say. 
And our play - M pas - times Let not fol - ly spoil. 
What is wrong to con - quer, And to choose the right. 



- MEN. 






i i i 



OPENING OF WORSHIP 



5* Sweet Hour of Prayer 



William W. Walford, 1842 



William Batchefder Bradbury, ( IS 1 6~ J 8 68) 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tions bear 
3. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, May I thy con - so - la - tion share; 
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And bids me at my Fa-ther's throne Make all my wants and wish- es known; 
To Him whose truth and faith-ful-ness En -gage the wait - ing soul to bless; 
Till from Mount Pis-gah's loft - y height I view my home and take my flight; 
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In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His Word, and trust His grace, 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To seize the ev - er - last -ing prize; 
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And oft es-caped the tempter's snare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 
I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
And shout, while passing thro' the air, Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. A-MEN. 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 

6. Tell Me the Old, Old Story 



Katherine Hankey, 1866 



William Howard Doane, J869 




1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of un - seen things a - bove; 

2. Tell me the old, old sto - ry, That I may take it in 

3. Tell me the sto - ry soft - ly, With ear -nest tones and grave; 
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Of Je - sus and His glo - ry, Of Je - sus and His love. 
That won - der - M re - demp - tion, God's rem - e - dy for sin. 
Re-mem-ber, I'm the sin - ner Whom Je - sus came to save. 
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Tell me the sto - ry sim - ply, As to a lit - tie child; 
Tell me the sto - ry oft - en, For I for - get so soon; 
Tell me that sto - ry al - ways, If you would real - ly be, 
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For I am weak and wea - ry, And help - less and de 

The ear - ly dew of morn - ing Has passed a - way at 

In an - y time of trou - ble, A com - fort - er to 
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Usad by penision of W H Doaae 



Tell Me the Old, Old Story 



OPENING OF WORSHIP 



REFRAIN: 



=&. r | r 


J. VI 


|J^'. j= 


*=^H 




^ J i 


Tell me the old, old 

__ _ __ _ p p 


-^ s $ g. j . *- 

sto - ry, Tell me the old, old 

rg * ..-C- .-fr'-t.. i f 


-J j-^-I 
sto - ry, 


pc p: : c I l 




p.. n c .. 








L_ L 55 : 1 


i r P P F F- 

1 D !s 

Q ^ gj-; ^pr 1 1 p 


i 
:3j i=i= 


,^ 


4= 


=4 






I ' 

1 1 


Tell me the old, old 

+ f- fy 


-3 M-s J =4-J- 

sto - ry, Of Je - sus and His 

+ + -r \ 1 

_;35> - Uk i -k <P M> 


love. 


A-MEN. 


( ^ g- ^ ^ - 


.= fe-L 


= ^_ 


*= 


i<s -. ^ 


-^ T^-ji 


1 1 b p i r J 


L_l _^ 1 






7* Before Jehovah^s Awful Throne 



Isaac Watts, J7J9 



Louis Bourgeois 
The Genevan Psalter, J55t 
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1. Be - fore Je - ho - vah's aw - ful throne, Ye na - tions, how with sa - cred joy; 
2. His sov' reign pow'r, with-out our aid, Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
3. We are His peo - pie, we His care, Our souls and all our mor-tal frame: 
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Know that the Lord is God a - lone, He can ere -ate, and He de 
And when like wand'ring sheep we strayed, He bro't us to His fold a - 
What last - ing hon-ors shall we rear, Al-might-y Mak-er, to Thy 
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4: We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs, 5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 

High as the heavens our voices raise; Vast as eternity Thy love; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. When rolling years shall cease to move* 

7 



OPENING OF WORSHIP 



8, Come* Thou Fount of Every Blessing 



Robert Robinson, J759, a, 

iL 



Charlotte A, Barnard, 1868 












1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

2. Je sus sought me when a stran-ger, Wan-d'ring from the fold of God; 

3. to grace how great a debt- or Dai - ly I'm con-strained to be! 
. Prone to 



grace how great a 
wan - der, Lord, I 



feel it, Prone to leave the God I love, 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise. 

He, to res -cue me from dan - ger. Free - ly shed His pre-cious blood. 

Let that grace, Lord, like a fet - ter, Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee. 

Here's my heart; take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - hove. A - MEN. 
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9. Tell Me the Stories of Jesus 



William Henry Parker, 19 04 



F. A. Chattinor, J904 
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1. Tell me the sto - ries of Je - sus I love to hear; Things I would 

2. First let me hear how the chil-dren Stood round His knee; And I shall 

3. In - to the cit - y I'd fol - low The chil-dren's band, Wav - ing a 

4. Tell me, in ac- cents of won -der, How rolled the sea, Toss - ing the 



ib: 



r 



ft ^- 4 


4_ 


H 


J=E^ 




-J- 




-fv- 









gatH_* * hs+-s : +3.; 5 

^ .^t 

ask Him to tell me If He 
fan - cy His bless - ing Rest-ing 
branch of the palm-tree High in 
boat in a tern - pest On Gal 

^_; P pn z=rf^t-tS-|f: 


P 

were 
on 
my 
- i - 


i -j' T ' r <P"" " ' ~jm " 

^3- V-^^-?^ 

here: Scenes by the way -side, 
me: Words full of kind -ness, 
hand; One of His her - aids, 
lee; And how the Mas - ter, 

^F^^M:=q=^ 


Copyright By permission 


-P___4fl 
of the Su 


' fl 

1.1 
nday-Scho 


ol Union 


v 




-| 1 


pzfzu 



Tell Me the Stories of Jesus 



OPENING OF WORSHIP 
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Tales of the sea, 
Deeds full of grace, 
Yes, I would sing 
Bead - y and kind, 



Sto - ries of Je - sus, Tell them to me. 
All in the love - light Of Je-sus' face. 
Loud-est ho - san - nas, Je - sus is King! 
Chid-ed the Ml - lows, And hushed the wind. A-MEN. 




JO, Father, Again in Jesus' Name We Meet 



Lucy E, G. Whitmore, J824 



James Langran, J 8 6 J 
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1. Fa - ther, a -gain in Je - sus' Name we meet, And bow in pen - i- 

2. we would bless Thee for Thy cease-less care, And all Thy work from 

3. We are un-wor-thy of Thy bound-less love, Too oft with care - less 

4. by that Fame in which all full -ness dwells, by that Love which 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 



\ I We Gather, We Gather^ Dear Jesus f to Bring 



J. N. Van Harlmgen 



From Pitgrimsharpan 
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We gath - er, we gath - er, dear Je - SQS, to bring 
When stoop-ing to earth from the bright-ness of heav'n, 
Those arms which embraced lit - tie chil - dren of old 
Ho - san - na! Ho - san - na! Great Teach-er, we raise 






The breath-ings of 
Thy blood for our 
Still love to en- 
Our hearts and our 
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love 'mid the blos-soms of spring; Our Mak - er, Ke-deem - er, we grate-ful - ly 
ran - som so free - ly was giv'n, Thou deignedst to lis - ten while chil-dren a- 
cir - cle the lambs of the fold; That grace which in-vit - eth the wan-der-ing 
voic - es in hymn-ing Thy praise For pre - cept and prom-ise so gra-cious - ly 
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raise Our hearts and our voic - es in hymn-ing Thy praise, 

dored, With joy - ful ho - san - nas, the Blest of the Lord, 

home Hath nev - er for - bid - den the young-est to come, 

giv'n, For bless -ings of earth, and for glo-ries of heav'n. A -MEN. 
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12. Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare 



John Newton, 1779 



C. von Wartensee, J7SO 




^ 



r 

1. Come, my soul, thy suit pre -pare, Je - sus loves to an - swer prayer: 

2. Thou art com -ing to a King; Large pe-ti- tions with thee bring; 

3. With my bur - den I be - gin; Lord, re - move this load of sin; 



L While I am a pH- grim here, 



Let Thy love my spir - it cheer: 

r*l i ! 

I -9- I/^J 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 



Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare 




He Him-self has bid thee pray, There-fore will not say thee nay. 

For His grace and pow'r are such, None can ev - er ask too much. 

Let Thy blood for sin - ners spilt Set my conscience free from guilt. 

Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, Lead me to my jour-ney's end. A - MEN. 
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J 3* Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 



Isaac Watts, J7 
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William Gardiner, 1 8 12 
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1. Come, Ho - ly 
2. See how we 
3. In vain we 
4. Come, Ho - ly 
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heav'n - ly Dove, With all Thy 
here be - low, Fond of these 
life - less songs, In vain we 
heav'n - ly Dove, With all Thy 
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quick - 'ning pow'rs, And light a flame of sa - cred 
tri - fling toys; Our souls, how heav - i - ly they 
strive to rise; Ho - san - nas Ian - guish on our 
quick -'ning pow'rs, Come, shed a -broad a Sav - iour's 
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hearts of ours, 
ter - nal joys! 
- vo - tion dies, 
kin - die ours. A - MEN. 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 



14* Come> Saviour Dear> with Us Abide 



Andreas Cart Rutstrom, (172 f- J 772) 
Tr. A. O. Berseil 



Fredrifc Gabriel Hedberg, (J 8*1-1893) 
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And lead us in - to pas - tures green, 


Where faith - M souls are 


And when be - fore Thy mer - cy - seat, 


In song and prayer Thy 
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ev - er seen In peace and bliss - ful un - ion. 
chil - dren meet, Set Thou our hearts a - glow ing. 
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OPENING OF WORSHIP 

IS, Come, Sing with Holy Gladness 

John Jeremiah Daniel!, 1868 German Melody, J784 
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1. Come, sing with ho - ly glad "^ ness, High al - le - lu - ias sing; 

2. 'Tis good for boys and maid - ens Sweet hymns of Christ to sing; 

3. boys, be strong in Je - sus! To toil for Him is gain; 

4. Soon in the Gold - en Cit - y The boys and girls shall play, 
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Up - lift your loud ho - san 
'Tis meet that chil-dren's voic 
And Je - sus wrought with Jo 
And through the daz - zling man 
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nas To Je - sus, Lord and King: 

es Should praise the chil-dren's King; 

seph With chis - el, saw, and plane, 

sions Ee - joice in end - less day. 
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Sing, boys, in joy - ful cho 
For Je - sus is sal - va 
maid -ens, live for Je 
Christ, pre - pare Thy chil 



rus Your hymns of praise to - day; 

tion, And glo - ry, grace, and rest; 

sus, Who was a maid -en's Son! 

dren, With that tri - um-phant throng, 
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And sing, ye gen - tie maid - ens, Your sweet, re - spon-sive lay. 
To babe, and boy, and maid - en The one Ee-deem-er blest. 
Be pa - tient,pure, and gen - tie, His per - feet grace be - gun. 
To pass the bur-nished por - tals, And sing th' e-ter-nal song. 



es 
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MORNING WORSHIP 



16. Light of Light, Enlighten Me 



Benjamin Schmolck, J7J5 
Tr. Catherine Winkworth 



From Johann Sebastian Bach, (J685-J750) 
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3. Kin - die 
4. Let me 
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Bright -en Thou my Sab -bath morn - 
And with grace and mer - cy feed 
That, from ev - 'ry er - ror fly 
All my soul to Thee np - spring - 
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ing. With Thy joy - ous 
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sun -shine blest, Hap-py is my day of 
it may prove Rich in fruits that Thou dost 
in me glow That Thine al - tar doth not 
in - ly giv'n, How they wor - ship Thee in 
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love, 
know, 
heav'n. A - MEN. 
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MORNING WORSHIP 



17. Come, My Soul, Thou Must Be Waking 



Friedrich. R. von Canitz, J700 
Tr. Henry J, Buckott, J84I,a. 



Arranged from Joseph Haydn, J79f 
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Come to Him Who 
For the night is 
But that He may 
To the Fa - ther, 


made the splen - dor 
safe - ly end - ed 
ev - er thwart the 
Son, and Spir - it, 


; See thou 
; God hath 
e," And con- 
Laud and 
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ing a - ges run. 



A - MEN. 
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MORNING WORSHIP 



J8* Again Thy Glorious Sun Doth Rise 



Johan Olof Waitin, J8J6 

JA 



Johann Georg Christian Storl, M JO 
/TV 



1. A - gain Thy glo-rious sun doth rise, I praise Thee, my Lord; 

2. On good and e - vil, Lord, Thy sun Is ris - ing as on me; 

3. May I in vir-tue and in faith, And with Thy gifts con - tent, 

4. Safe with Thy coun-sel in my work, Thee, Lord, I'll keep in view, 
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With cour-age, strength, and hope renewed^ I touch the joy -ful chord. 

Let me in pa-tience and in love Seek thus to be like Thee. 

Ee - joice be-neath Thy cov-'ring wings, Each day in mer-cy sent. 

And feel that still Thy bounteous grace Is ev - 'ry morn-ing new. A - MEN. 
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19. Christ, Whose Glory Filb the Skies 

Charles Wesley, 1740 Charles Francois Gounod, J872 

#fc 
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1. Christ, whose glo-ry fills the skies, Christ the true, the on - ly Light, 

2. Dark and cheer-less is the morn, Un - ac - com - pa - nied by Thee; 

3. Vis - it then this soul of mine; Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
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Sun of Eight-eous - ness, a - rise, 
Joy - less is the day's re - turn 
Fill me, Ea - di - ance di - vine; 



Tri - umph o'er the shades of night; 
Till Thy mer - cy's beams I see, 
Scat - ter all my un - be - lief: 
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MORNING WORSHIP 



Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies 
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Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-star, in my heart ap-pear. 
Till Thou in - ward light im - part, Cheer my soul, and warm my heart. 
More and more Thy - self dis - play, Shin - mg to the per -feet day. A -MEN. 
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20* Awake* My Soul* and with the Sun 

Thomas Ken, J695, a. Francois Hippolite Barthelcmon, J780 
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1. A - wake, 
2. All praise 
3. Lord, I 
4. Di - rect, 
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my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly 
to Thee, who safe hast kept, And hast re- 
my vows to Thee re - new; Dis - perse my 
con - trol, sug - gest, this day, All I de- 
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Shake off dull sloth, and 
Grant, Lord, when I from 
Guard my first springs of 
That all my pow'rs, with 
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joy - ful rise 
death shall wake, 
thought and will, 
all their might, 
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To pay thy morn -ing sac - ri - fice. 
I may of end - less life par - take. 
And with Thy - self my spir - it fill. 
In Thy sole glo - ry may u - nite. 
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MORNING WORSHIP 

21. When Morning Gilds the Skies 



From the German, 1828 
Tr, Edward Caswafl, J854 



Joseph Barnby, J868 
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1. When morn -ing gilds the 
2. The night be -comes as 
3. In heav'n's e - ter - nal 
4. Be this, while life is 
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skies, My heart a - wak - ing 
day, When from the heart we 
bliss The love-liest strain is 
mine, My can - ti - cle di 
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May Je - sus Christ be 
May Je - sus Christ be 
May Je - sus Christ be 
May Je - sus Christ be 
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praised. A - like at work and 
praised. The pow'rs of dark -ness 
praised. Let earth, and sea, and 
praised. Be this th' e-ter - nal 
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prayer, 
fear, 
sky 
song 
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To Je - sus I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
When this sweet chant they hear, May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
From depth to height re - ply, May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
Thro' a - ges all a - long, May Je - sus Christ be praised. A -MEN. 
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22. O God, Thy World Is Sweet with Prayer 



Lucy Larcom, J892 

fcfc 






Robert Schumann, t833 
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1. God, Thy world is sweet with prayer; The breath of Christ is in the air; 

2. Thou art our Morn -ing and our Sun, Our work is glad, in Thee be - gun, 

3. God, with - in us and a - bove, Close to us in the Christ we love, 
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MORNING WORSHIP 



O God, Thy World Is Sweet with Prayer 




We rise on Thy free Spir-it's wings, And ev - 'ry tho't with - in us sings. 
Our foot-worn path is fresh with dew, For Thou cre-at - est all things new. 
Thro' Him, our ori - ly Guide and Way, May heav'nly life be ours to-day! 
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23* Now That the Sun Is Beaming Bright 



From the Latin 

Tr John Henry Newman 



Joh, Christ. Hehir. Rinfc, (J770-J846) 
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1. Now that the sun is beam-ing bright, Once more to God we pray, 

2. No sin - M word, no deed of wrong, Nor thoughts that i - dly rove; 

3. And while the hours in or - der flow, Christ, se - cure - ly fence 

4. And grant that to Thine hon - or, Lord, Our dai - ly toil may tend: 
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That He, the un - ere - at - ed Light, May guide our souls this day, 

But sim - pie truth be on our tongue, And in our hearts be love, 

Our gates be - lea - guered by the foe, The gate of ev - J ry sense, 

That we be - gin it at Thy word, And in Thy fa - vor end, 
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That He, the un - ere - at - ed Light, May guide our souls this day. 

But sim - pie truth be on our tongue, And in our hearts be love. 

Our gates be-lea-guered by the foe, The gate of ev - 'ry sense. 

That we be - gin it _ at Thy word, And in Thy fa - vor end, A - MEN. 
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MORNING WORSHIP 

24. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty! 



Reginald Heber, J827 



John Bacchus Dykes, I860 
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1. Ho - 
2. Ho - 
3. Ho - 

4. Ho - 
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ly, Ho - ly, 
ly, Ho - ly, 
ly, Ho - ly, 
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Ho - ly, Lord God Al - might - y! 
Ho - ly! all the saints a - dore Thee, 
Ho - ly! though the dark -ness hide Thee, 
Ho - ly, Lord God Al - might - y! 
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee: 

Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns up - on the glass - y sea; 

Though the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see, 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea: 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! mer - ci - ful and might - y; 

Cher-u - Mm and Ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore . Thee, 
On - ly Thou art ho - - ly: there is none be - side Thee 

Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - - ly! mer - ci - ful and might - y; 
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! 
Which wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 
Per - feet in pow'r, in love, in pu - ri - ty. 
God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! 
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MORNING WORSHIP 

25. My Inmost Heart Now Raises 

Johannes Mathesius, 1592 



Mclcfiior Tesctmer, J6J3 




1. My in -most heart now rais - es, In this fair morn -ing hour, 

2. For Thou from me hast ward - ed All per - ils of the night; 

3. And shield me from all e - vil, gra-cious God, this day, 

4. A - men! I say, not fear - ing That God re - jects my prayer; 
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To hon - or and a - dore Thee, God, up - on Thy throne, 

Sav-iour, have com - pas - sion, Hum-bly to Thee ^1 cry: 
From wa - ter's dev - as - ta - tion, From fire's con - sum - mg breath, 

1 look not long be - hind me, But I put forth my hands 
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l bring my praise be - fore Thee, Thro' Christ, Thine on - ly Son 

And par - don my trans-gres - sion: Have mer - cy, Lord Most mgli! 

From need and con- ster - na - tion, From e - vil, sud - den death. 

And ply the task as -signed me By God, as He com-mands. A - MEN 
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THE LORD'S DAY 



26. Sweet Is the Work, O Lord 
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1. Sweet is the work, Lord, Thy glo-rious Name to sing; To praise and 
2. Sweet, at the dawn-ing light, Thy bound-less love to tell; And, when ap- 
3. Sweet, on this day of rest, To join in heart and voice, With those who 
4. To songs of praise and joy Be ev-'ry Sab - bath giv'n, And may that 
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pray, to hear Thy Word, And grate -ful of - f 'rings bring, 

proach the shades of night, Still on the theme to dwell, 

love and serve Thee best, And in Thy Name re - joice. 

be our blest em - ploy E - ter - nal - ly in heav'n. 
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27* Day of God t So Sweet and Fair 



Joel Blomqvist, stanzas I, 2 and 3 

Ernest Edwin Rydcn, stanza 4, and tr. J, 2 and 3 



Joel Blomqvist 
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1. Day of God, so sweet and fair, Call us 
2. When the week of la - bor ends, And the 
3. Gra - cious Lord, we look to Thee For Thy 
4. Bless and keep us, Lord, we pray, Let Thy 
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Day of God, So Sweet and Fair 



THE LORD^S DAY 
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mor - tals giv'n, Fore - taste of the joy of heav'n. 
is to meet At our ho - ly Sav - iour's feet! 
glo - rious sound Ech - o all the world a - round, 
lov - ing face, Grant us ev - er - last- ing peace. A -MEN. 
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28. Blest Day of God! Most Calm, Most Bright 



John Mason, J 683 



Thomas Haweis, f 780 
Har. by Henry John Gauntlett 
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THE LORD'S DAY 



29. Safely through Another Week 



JoKn Nekton, 1774, a. 



Conrad Kocher, J838 




1. Safe - ly through an - oth - er week God has brought us 

2. While we pray for par -d'ning grace Through the dear Ee- 

3. Here we come, Thy Name to praise; Let us feel Thy 

4. May the gos - pel's joy - ful sound Con - quer sin - ners, 
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deem - er's Name, Show Thy rec - on - cil - ed face, 

pres - ence near; May Thy glo - ry meet our eyes, 

com - fort saints; Make the fruits of grace a - bound, 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



30. Now Thank We All Our God 



Martin Rinfcart, 1630 

Tr. Catherine Winkworth, J858, 



Johann Crugcr, 
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1. Now thank we all our God With heart and hands and voic 

2. may this boun-teous God Through all our life be near 

3. All praise and thanks to God The Fa - ther now be giv 
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Who from our moth - er's arms Hath blessed us on our way 
And keep us in His grace, And guide us when per - plexed, 
The One e - ter - nal God, Whom earth and heav'n a - dore; 
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With count - less gifts of love, And still is ours to - day. 



And free 
For thus 
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from all ills In this world and the next. 



was, is now, And shall be 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 

3J* There's a WMeness in God's Mercy 



Frederick W. Faber, (18 14-1363), a. 



John Stainer, 1887 




1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, 

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, 

3. For the love of God is broad-er 

4. If our faith were but more sim-ple, 



Like the wide-ness 
And more grac-es 
Than the meas-ure 
We should take Him 



of the sea: 
for the good; 
of man's mind; 
at His Word; 




There's a kind-ness in His jus -tice, Which is more than lib-er - ty. 

There is mer-cy with the Sav-iour; There is heal-ing in His blood. 

And the heart of the E - ter -nal Is most won-der - ful-ly kind. 

And our lives would be all sun-shine In the pres-ence of our Lord. A -MEN. 



32* God Is Love: His Mercy Brightens 



John Bowring, 1825, a, 

i J* 



Charlotte A, Barnard, 1868 
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1. God is Love: His mer - cy bright-ens All the path in which we rove; 

2. Time and change are bus - y ev - er; Man de - cays, and ag - es move; 

3. E'en the hour that dark-est seem -eth Will His change-less good-ness prove; 

4. He with earth -ly cares en -twin -eth Hope and com - fort from a- bove: 
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Bliss He wakes, and woe He light -ens: God is Wis - dom, God is Love. 

But His mer - cy wan-eth nev - er; God is Wis - dom, God is Love. 

From the gloom His brightness stream eth: God is Wis - dom, God is Love. 

Ev - 'ry-where His glo - ry shin - eth; God is Wis - dom, God is Love. A-MEN. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



33. Unto the Lord of All Creation 



Arvid August Afzciius, 18 14 
Tr. Ernst William Olson 




Brenner's Choral-Buch, 1 7 15 
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1. Un - to the Lord of all ere - a - tion Thy voice, my 

2. In Him we live and have our be - ing; And all the 

3. The Lord who laid the earth's foun - da - tion, And for the 

4. And when the morn - ing- star ap - pear - eth, Thy grace, Thy 
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Bring un - to Him with songs of praise. con - tern - plate in 

Through His own Spir - it brought to birth. His ho - ly Name, writ 

Pro - vid - eth for our ev - 'ry need; For God is Love: the 

Lord, we call up - on Thy Name. Up - on Thy mer - cy 
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hum - ble - ness The pow'r and rich - es of His grace, 

in His Word, Thro' all the u - ni - verse is heard. 

Fa - ther's care His small - est child shall du - ly share, 

we re - ly, Fa - ther, Cre - a - tor, God on high. A - MEN. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



34. Father in Heaven, Thou Who Hast Given 



Ernest Edwin Ryden, J927 



Arranged from Antoine E. Batiste 
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Son that in Him we might live: 
chil-dren and bid -den them come: 
giv - est: peace, joy, par -don, rest; 



Ju - bi - lant prais - es My heart now 
Speak, Lord, I hear Thee, draw me 
Sweet-ly Thou plead-est, Ten - der - ly 
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35. When All Thy Mercies, O 
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My God 

Samuel Stanley , 1800 
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3. Thro' ev - J ry pe - riod 
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of my life Thy good - ness I'll pur - sue; 
ty to Thee A joy - ful song I'll raise: 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



When All Thy Mercies, O My God 














Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won -der, love, and praise. 

Nor is the least a cheer-ful heart That tastes those gifts with joy. 

And aft - er death, in dis - tant worlds, The glo-rious theme re - new. 

But 0, e - ter - ni-ty's too short To ut - ter all Thy praise! A-MEN. 
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36* Praise the Lord, Each Tribe and Nation 



Jphann Kranck, J650 
Tr Ernst William Olson 



Swedish Melody, *689 
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1. Praise the Lord, each tribe and na -tion, Praise Him with a joy - ous heart; 
2. He's our God and onr Cre - a - tor, We, His flock and cho - sen seed: 
3. Mag - ni - fy Him in His por -tals; In His courts His deeds pro -claim; 
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Ye who know His full sal - va - tion, Gath - er now from ev - 'ry part; 
He, our Lord and Lib - er - a - tor, Us from sin and per - il freed; 
Hith-er come, ye ran-somed mor - tals, Glo - ri - fy our Sav-iour's Name. 



(gp I" t 


f r- j^J 


- ! . . 1 - 

I M-f f-h g 1 f-'-Sr-l 








EE^=E^ =^ 



^s j J 


-J H- 


!... 









< 


r-j- j j 
















1 ! 


_ - 


-j 


: 3=^! 1 


--& 




_J$j 




Let your 
And at 
Ev - er 

^ f- f- 


voic - es glo - ri - 
last His flock shall 
kind and lov-ing, 

Jt^t^t, 


fy In His tern - pie God on 
rest In the man-sions of the 
He Keeps His faith e - ter - nal - 

f- . f- f f . . 


high, 
blest, 
ly, A - MEN. 


(g^tt .. i 




h r 




n^M 


^=p 




> 




- , .p. r ,. s 


"CZ 


^~ 


^=fl 


1 





r 






-\ i i 

i 


29 






f 


\- 


-f- 


,,^.,.. |j 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 



37* Crown Him with Many Crowns 



Stanza 1 1 Matthew Bridges, J85t 
Stanzas 2-4, Godfrey Thring, J882 



George Job Elvey, 1868 
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1. Crown Him with man 
2. Crown Him, the Son 
3. Crown Him, the Lord 
4. Crown Him, the Lord 


- y crowns, The Lamb up - on His 
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Hark! how the heav'n-ly an- them drowns 
And ye who tread where He hath trod, 
And rose vie - to - rious in the strife 
Crown Him, the King to whom is giv'n 
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All mu - sic but its own: 
Crown Him, the Son of Man, 
For those He came to save; 
The won-drous name of Love. 
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for 
Who ev - 'ry grief hath known That wrings the hu - man 
His glo - ries now we sing, Who died, and rose on 
Crown Him, with man - y crowns As thrones be - fore Him 
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And hail Him as thy match -less King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. 
And takes and bears them for His own, That all in Him may rest. 
Who died e - ter - nal life to bring And lives, that death may die. 
Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, For He is King of all. A-MEN. 
i ! IN 



30 



r r 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 



38. O What Praises Shall We Render? 



John Burton, Jr., (1803- 1 877) 



Lowell Mason, J839 
From a Gregorian Chant 
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1. what prais - es shall we ren - der To the Lord who reigns a - 
2. Heav'nly Fa -ther, Thou hast taught us Thus to seek Thee in our 
3. our Fa- ther, great and glo-rious! Draw our youthful hearts to 
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Still has He our souls be-friend - ed; We may call Him Fa - ther still. 
Let Thy might-y arms en - fold us, Save us, keep us, to the end. 
Then in heav'n, Thy hab-i - ta - tion, Join to sing Thine end-less praise. A-MEN. 


^fcmr^^_U p_ 


vm m 


-M- 


_U_1 


=t 


P =F- 




"" l " 



31 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 



39* Praise to God, Immortal Praise 



Anna Laetitia (Aikin) Barbauid, J773 

J_ 



A*r from Louis Moreau GottscHalk, 1867 
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1. Praise to God, im - mor - tal praise, For the love that crowns our days! 

2. For the bless-ings of the field, For the stores the gar- dens yield; 

3. All that spring, with bounteous hand, Scat - ters o'er the smil - ing land; 

4. These to Thee, our God, we owe, Source whence all our bless - ings flow. 
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Boun-teous Source of ev-'ry joy, Let Thy praise our tongues em-ploy! 
Flocks that whit - en all the plain; Yel - low sheaves of rip-ened grain: 
All that au - tumn free-ly pours From her o - ver- flow -ing stores: 
And for these our souls shall raise Grate-ful vows and sol - emn praise. A-MEN 
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40. All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name 



Edward Perronet, J780, a. 



Oliver Holdcn, J793 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name 
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Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord 


of all. 


To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, 


And crown Him Lord 


of all. 
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And crown Him Lord 


of 


all 
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41. Father, Who on Man Dost Shower 



Percy Dearmer, 1906 



German Melody, J5th Century 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



42* Praise Him! Praise Him! 



Frances Jane (Crosby) Van Alstync 

I . I 



Chester G Allen 







1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Ee-deem-er! Sing, earth His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Ee-deem-er! For our sins He 

3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Ee-deem-er! Heav'n-ly por - tals 
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ev - er: Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and Priest, and King! 
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Praise Him! Praise Him! 

REFRAIN: 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 
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By all be - neath the sun, As in the skies. 
Be all our hearts im - bued With love like Thine 

King of all love and might, G-lo - rious for aye. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE ' 

44. Let Us with a Gladsome Mind 



John Milton, J623, a. 



The Parish Choir, J850 
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1. Let us with a glad - some mind Praise the Lord, for He is kind: 

2. He, with all- com-mand- ing might, Filled the new-made world with light; 

3. All things liv - ing He doth feed; His full hand sup - plies their need: 
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For His mer-cies e'er en-dure, Ev - er faith-ful, ev - er sure. A - MEN. 
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45* Jesus^ Meek and Gentle 



George R^ Prynne, J856 



Composer Unknown 
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3. Give us ho - ly free - dom, Fill our hearts with 
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Pity - iag, lov - ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil - 
Break down ev - 'ry i - dol Which our soul 
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4 Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way, 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 
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5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God Most High, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 



46. All Glory Be to Thee, Most High 



Nicotaus Decius, J526 t 1 539 
Tr, Catherine Winkworth, a. 



Valentin Schumann's Gastliche Lieder, J539 
Nfcolaus Decius? 1539 
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reign on earth a - gain; 
what Thy will or-dains; 
depths we sin - ners cry: 
Sav-iour's blood was shed, 


We praise Thy Name for - ev - - er. 
Tis well for us Thou rul - - est. 
Have mer - cy on us, Je - - sus! 
We trust in Thee to save us! 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



47. Holy Majesty, before Thee 



Samuel Johan Hedborn, J3J2 
Tr. August W. Kjellstrand, 1922 



Philipp Nicolai, 1599 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



Ho - ly Maj - es - ty, be - fore Thee, We bow to wor-ship and a - dore 
God of light, ex -alt- ed, ho - ly! Thy ten-der care pro-tects the low - 
Choirs of faithful voic-es name Thee, And all Thy cho-sen seed pro-claim 
Bless and keep, Lord, Thy crea-tures, Ee - veal to us Thy gra-cious fea - 



Thee; 



Thee, 
tures, 
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With grate-fal hearts to Thee we sing. Earth and heav-en tell the sto - ry 
Nor leaves Thy chil-dren to their fate. Gra-cious art Thou. God our Fa - ther, 
Most ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord. Hear Thy ran-somed chil-dren pray -ing 
turn to us Thy face with peace. Here our songs we hum-bly ten - der, 
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Of Thine e - ter-nal might and glo - ry, And all Thy works their in-cense bring. 

Thy cho-sea peo-ple Thou dost gath - er With-in Thine arms com-pas-sion - ate. 

That we may do Thy will, ne'er stray-ing A - way from Thee, nor from Thy Word. 

Till glo - ri - fied our tongues shall ren-der To Thee our praise with-out sur- cease,, 
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Lo, hosts of Cher - u - bim And count-less Ser - a - phim Sing. Ho - san - na, 
Thougav-est ns Thy Son, Thro' whom Thy grace is won, And Thy Spir - it 
Touch-safe to us Thy love, Thy wis-dom from a- bove; Grant ns, Fa - ther, 
Where hosts of Cher-u - bim And count-less Ser - a - phim Sing, Ho -san - na, 
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Holy Majesty, before Thee 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 








Ho - ly is God, al-might-y God, All-mer-ci - ful and all- wise God! 
Dwelleth with-in to cleanse from sin Whom Thine own Son hath died to win. 
That in its light we walk a -right In ho -li-ness as in Thy sight. 
Ho - ly is God, al-might-y God, All-mer-ci- ful and all- wise God! A - MEN, 








48* Praise, My Sotd, the King of Heaven 



Henry Francis Lyte, 1834, a. 



Henry Smart, J867 
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1. Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en; 

2. Praise Him for His grace and fa - vor 

3. Fa - ther-like He tends and spares us, 

4. An - gels in the height a - dore Him, 



To His feet thy trib - ute bring; 
To our fa-thers in dis- tress; 
Well our fee - ble frame He knows; 
Who be - hold Him face to face; 
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Ran-somed, healed, re-stored, for- giv - en, Who like thee His praise should sing? 
Praise Him, still the same as ev - er, Slow to chide, and swift to bless: 
In His hands He gen - tly bears us, Ees - cues us from all our foes: 
Sun and moon bow down be - fore Him; Dwell-ers in all time and space: 

-O 




Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Praise the ev - er - last -ing King! 

Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Glp - rious in His faith-ful-ness! 

Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Wide - ly as His mer - cy flows! 

Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Praise with us the God of grace! A-MEN. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



49* Angel Voices Ever Singing 



Francis Pott, \Z6 \ 


Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1872 
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1. An - gel voic - es ev - er sing - ing Bound Thy throne of light, 
2. Thou, who art be - yond the far-thest Mor - tal eye can scan, 
3. Here, great God, to - day we of - fer Of Thine own to Thee, 
4. Hon - or, glo - ry, might and mer - it Thine shall ev - er be, 
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An - gel harps, for - ev - er ring - ing, Best not day nor night; 

Can it be that Thou re - gard - est Songs of sin - ful man? 

And for Thine ac - cept-ance prof - fer, All un - wor - thi - ly, 

Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Bless -ed Trin - i - ty: 







Thou-sands on - ly live to bless Thee, And con-fess Thee Lord of might. 
Can we know that Thou art near us, And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 
Hearts and minds and hands and voices In our choic-est Mel - o - dy. 
Of the best that Thou hast giv - en Earth and heav-en Ben - der Thee. A - MEN. 
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50. Singing for Jesus, Our Saviour and King 



Frances Ridley Havergal, (t 836-1879) 



Timothy Richard Matthews, 1886 






1. Sing -ing for Je - sus, our Sav-iour and King, Sing-ing for Je - sus, the 

2. Sing -ing for Je - sus, and try - ing to win Man-y to love Him and 

3. Sing -ing for Je - sus, our Shep-herd and Guide, Sing-ing for glad -ness of 
Sing - ing for Je - sus yes, sing - ing for joy; Thus will we praise Him, and 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



Singing for Jesus, Our Saviour and King 
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Lord whom we love; 
join in the song 
heart that He gives 
tell out His love, 
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Long - ing to praise as they praise Him a - bove. 

Eoll - ing the cho - rus of glad - ness a - long. 

Sing - ing for bless - ing and joy that He lives. 

Sing - ing for Je - sus, for - ev - er a - bove. A - MEN. 
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5K What Shall I Render to My God? 



John Mason, J683, a. 



. Deverettx 
Arranged by G, Kingsley, J 839 
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1. What shall I ren - der to my God For all His gifts to me? 
2. let me praise Thee while I live, And praise Thee when I die, 
3. Mys-te-rious depths of end- less love Oar ad - mi - ra - tion raise; 
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Sing, heav'n and earth, re-joice, ai 
And praise Thee when I rise i 
My God, Thy Name ex - alt - e 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 

52, Praise the Lord of Heaven 

Thomas Briarly Browne, J844 Composer Unknown 
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1. Praise the Lord of 

2. Praise the Lord, ye 

3. Birds and beasts, 
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heav - en, Praise Him in the height, 

foun - tains Of the deeps and seas, 

praise Him, Prin - ces and all kings: 
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Praise Him, all ye an - - gels, Praise Him, stars of light: 
Eocks, and hills, and moun - tains, Ce - dars, and all trees; 

Praise Him, men and maid - ens, All ere - at - ed things: 
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Praise Him, clouds and w 
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For the Name of G 

, *- WP- -f*-. - f 


~^==p i '-f 1 ff 

a - ters, Which a - bove the 
i - pors, Snow and hail, and 
od is Ex - eel - lent a 

^""^-ft- ^ ^- ^f^ ^p" -^- 


^i 

skies, 
fire, 
- lone, 


g^-fc ^ ^=l~f~lt 


1 j- ^ m 


_ j 




4 F F 


3T e=I 



SjF h 




' ~~" i ~ 


* ~r.^ . j_n_ ~ 




' -_\ i- ii 








", 




jt ^ w ea 5- 5 * 




^^ 1 ' ' -' II 


^-i^ 


f 


i 


i 




9 ' ' ^ f "f 9 






<y 


1 








^; 1 1 




^ <rs ~ 
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fill - ing On - ly His de - 


sire. 





- ver earth His 


foot - stool, - ver heav'n His 


throne. A - MEN. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



53* Lord, with Glowing Heart Pd Praise Thee 



Francis Scott Key, I 323 



Spanish. Melody 
Francois H, Barthelemon? (J74J-J808) 
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1. Lord, with glow- ing heart I'd praise Thee For the bliss Thy love be - stows, 

2. Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, Wretched wan-d'rer, far a - stray; 

3. Lord, this bos-om's ar-dent feel - ing Vain -ly would my lips ex- press; 
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For the par-d'ning grace that saves me, And the peace that from it flows. 
Found thee lost, and kind - ly brought thee From the paths of death a - way. 
Low be - fore Thy foot-stool kneel -ing, Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless. 
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Help, God, my weak en-deav-or; This dull soul to rap-ture raise 
Praise, with love's de-vout-est feel - ing, Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treas-ure. Love's pure flame with-in me raise 
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Thou must light the flame, or nev - er Can my love be warmed to praise. 
And, the light of hope re -veal -ing, Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 
And, since words can nev-er meas-ure, Let my life show forth Thy praise. A - MEN. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 

54* Jesus^ King of Glory 

W. Hope Davison, 1387 From Franz Joseph Haydn, J775 
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1. Je - sus, King of glo - ry, Throned a-bove the sky, Je - sus, ten-der Sav-iour, 
2. Help us ev - er stead-fast In the faith to he: In Thy Church's con- flicts 
3. When the shadows lengthen, Show us, Lord, Thy way; Thro' the darkness lead us 
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Hear Thy chil-dren cry. Par - don our trans-gres-sions, Cleanse us from our 
Fight-ing val-iant-ly. Lov - ing Saviour, strengthen These weak hearts ( 
To the heav'nly day; When our course is fin - ished, End - ed all the 
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By ThySpir-it help us Heav*n-ly life to win. 
Thro' Thy cross to con-quer Craft -y e - vil pow'rs. Je- sus, King of glo - ry, 
Grant us, with the faith-ful, Palms and crowns of life. 
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Throned a - bove the sky, Je - sus 
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Hear Thy chil-dren cry. A-MEN. 
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PRAYED AND PRAISE 

55* O Saviour, Precious Saviour 



Frances Ridley Havergal, J870 



Arthur Henry Mann, 



1. Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour, Whom, yet un - seen, we love; 

2. Bring - er of sal - va - tion, Who won-drous-ly hast wrought, 

3. In Thee all full - ness dwell - eth, All grace and pow'r di - vine; 

4. grant the con - sum - ma - tion Of this our song a - bove, 
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la - vor, All oth - er names a - bove: 
la - tion Of Love be-yond our thought;, 
eel - leth, Son of God, is Thine, 
ra - tion And ev - er - last - ing love; 
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bless Thee, Where per-fect prais - es 
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We praise Thee and con - fess Thee, Our ho - ly Lord and King. 
We praise Thee and con - fess Thee, Our gra-cious Lord and King. 
We praise Thee and con - fess Thee, Our glo - rious Lord and King. 

And ev - er - more con - fess Thee, Our Sav -iour and our King. A -MEN. 
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PRAYER AND 



Isaac Watts, J7J9 



56. O Bless the Lord, My Soul! 



Aaron Williams, J770 
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1. bless the Lord, 
2. 'Tis He for - gives 
3. He crowns thy life 
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my soul! Let all with - in me join, 
thy sins; 'Tis He re - lisves thy pain; 
with love, When ran - somed from the grave. 
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And aid my tongue to bless His Name, Whose fa-vors are di - vine. 

'Tis He that heals thy sick - ness - es. And gives thee strength again. 

He that re-deemed my soul from death Hath sovereign pow'r to save. A -MEN. 
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4: He fills the poor with good; 

He gives the sufferers rest; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for the opprest. 



5 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known, 
Eut sent the world His truth and grace 
By His beloved Son. 



57* O Worship the King, All-glorious Above 



Robert Grant, J833, a* 
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Am from Johann Michael Haydn, J770 







1. wor - ship the King, all - glo - rious a - bpve, And grate - ful - ly 

2. Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 

3. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do we 

4. meas-ure- less Might! in - ef - fa - ble Love! While an - gels de- 
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sing His won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the An -dent of 
air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de-scends to the 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer - cies how ten-der, how firm to the 
light to hymn Thee a - hove, The hum - ble ere - a - tion, tho' fee - ble its 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



O Worship the King, All-glorious Above 
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Bays, Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor and gird-ed with praise. 

plain, And sweet - ly dis - tils in the dew and the rain. 

end, Our Mak - er, Be- fend - er, Ee - deem-er, and Friend. 

lays, With true ad - o - ra - tion shall sing to Thy praise. A - MEN. 
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58. Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 



Joachim Neander, 680 
Tf. Catherine Winfcvrorth 



Stralsund Gesangbtich, 1665 
Present form since J708 
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1. Praise to the Lord, the Al-might-y, the King of ere - a - - tion! my soul, 

2. Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and de - fend . . . thee! Snre-ly His 

3. Praise thou the Lord, who with marvelous wisdom hath made . . thee, Decked thee with 
L Praise to the Lord! let all that is in me a - dore . . Him! All that hath 
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praise Him, for He is thy health and sal - va - - 
good - ness and mer - cy here dai - ly at - tend . . . 
health, and with lov - ing hand guid - ed and stayed . 
life and breath, come now with prais-es be- fore . . . 



tion! All ye who hear, 

thee; Pon-der a - new 

thee. How oft in grief 

Him! Let the A - men 
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Now to His tem-ple draw near, Join me in glad ad - o - ra - - tion. 

What the Al-might-y can do, If with His love He be - friend thee! 

Hath not He bro't thee re - lief, Spreading His wings to o'er-shade thee! 

Sound from His peo-ple a - gain; Glad-ly for aye we a - dore Him. A - MEN. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE 



59. We Praise Thee, O God^ Our Redeemer^ Creator 



Julia Bulkier Cady, (1882- ) 

X ji . 



Old Ncthei lands Melody 
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1. We praise Thee, God, our Ee-deem-er, Cre - a - tor, In grate -M de- 

2. We wor- ship Thee, God of our fa -thers, we bless Thee; Thro' life's storm and 

3. With voic - es u - nit - ed our prais - es we of - fer; To Thee, great Je- 
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vo - tion our trib - ute we bring. We lay it be - fore Thee, we 

tern -pest our Guide hast Thou been. When per - ils o'er -take us, es- 

ho - vah, glad an - thems we raise. Thy strong arm will guide us, our 
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kneel and a-dore Thee, We bless Thy ho-ly Fame, glad praises we sing, 
cape Thou wilt make us, And with Thy help, Lord, our bat-ties we win. 

God is be- side us, To Thee, our great Redeemer, for-ev-er be praise. A -MEN. 
k ^ i 
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60* Children of the Heavenly King 



John Cennicfc, J742 



George Frederick Handel, (J685-J759) 
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1. Chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King, 

2. Ye are trav-'ling home to God 

3. Sing, ye lit - tie flock and blest; 

4. Lord, o - be-dient-ly we go, 



As ye jour - ney, sweet -ly sing; 

In the way the fa -thers trod; 

You on Je - sus' throne shall rest; 

Glad-ly leav - ing all be - low; 
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Children of the Heavenly King 



PRAYER AND PRAISE 
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Sing your Sav-iour's wor-thy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways! 

They are hap- py now, and ye Soon their hap -pi -ness shall see. 

There your seat is now pre-pared, There your kingdom and re - ward. 

On - ly Thou our Lead - er be, And we still will fol - low Thee. A -MEN. 
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6 J * Blessing^ and Honor^ and Glory , and Power 



Horatius Bonar t IS66 



Adapted from a Melody in La Feillce 
Plain Chant t 1782 
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rich - es, and strength ev - er - more, 
glo - ry that can - not grow dim, 
scend-eth the love from on high, 
dawn -ing, un - chang - ing - ly bright, 



Give ye to Him who our 

Light in its si - lence, and 

Bless - ing, and hon - or, and 

Sing we the song of the 
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bat - tie hath won, Whose are the king-dom, the crown, and the throne, 
beau -ty, and calm, Light in its glad-ness, and brightness, and balm. 

lo - ry, and praise, This is the theme of the hymns that we raise, 
amb that was slain, Dy - ing in weak-ness, but ris - ing to reign. A -MEN. 
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EVENING WORSHIP 



62. Day Is Dying in the West 



Mary Artimisia Lathbury, J877 



William Fisk Shcrwin, J877 
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1. Day is dy - ing in the west; Heav'n is touching earth with rest: Wait and wor-ship 
2. Lord of life, beneath the dome Of the u - ni-verse, Thy home, Gath-er us who 
3. While the deep'ning shadows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold us all; Thro' the glo-ry 
4. When for- ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of an - gels, 
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ter - nal morn -ing rise, And shad -ows end. 
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EVENING WORSHIP 



63. The Twilight Shadows Round Me Fall 



Ernest Edwin Ryden, J924 



Peter Johnson, J9J5 
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1. The twi - light shad- ows round me fall, And night comes creep-ing on; 

2. My life is but a fleet -ing day, My race, how quick -ly run! 

3. By faith I see the bet- ter land, Where falls no earth -ly night, 
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ev - er near, My Day when day is gone, 
glo - ry fade In - to the set - ting sun. 
ra - diant Sun, The Ev - er - last - ing Light. 
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Thy wings in love o'er - 
A stran - ger and a 

Then help me, Lord, to 
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shad-ow me, The night with Thee is light; 
pil - grim here, With fal - t'ring feet I roam; 
walk with Thee, And keep me Thine al - way, 
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I rest in Thee, Thou Changeless One, And wait the dawn-ing bright. 
Lord, let Thy glo- ry light the way That leads me to my home. 
That when I sleep, I may a -wake Tin - to the per -feet day. A-MEN. 
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EVENING WORSHIP 



64* Now the Day Is Over 



Sabine Baring-Gould, 1865 



Joseph Barnby > 1868 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw -ing nigh, 
2. Now the dark - ness gath - ers, Stars be - gin to peep, 
3. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose; 
4. Thro' the long night-watch - es May Thine an - gels spread 
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.1 j 1 

eve - ning 

Is the 


steal a - cross the sky. 

Sun's Last Beam of Light 

George Hews> J835 

- - - -* ~~ I "1 


^_k4_| 


_4__ 




=t 




_ 




1. Sunk is the sun's 
2. Thanks, Lord, that Thou 
3. What - ev - er wrong 
4. Thy guard -ian an 


& , ^ S ^^ti ^ " & ' 

last beam of light, And now the 
through - out the day Hast kept all 
we've done or said, Let not the 
- gels round us place, All e - vil 

f3 & (2 & ,J 


^ 






, 


~i= 


1. 


: j* 1_ ( p^j 

1 1 , _ _|^4_]i_ 1 ^_q 


world is 
grief and 
charge on 
from our 


Vs 

wrapt in 
harm a 
us be 
couch to 


night; Christ, light us with Thy heav'n-ly 
- way; That an - gels tar - ried round a- 
laid; That thro' Thy free for - give - ness 
chase; Our soul and bod - y, while we 


P -.J?.,-,. -- 


\ -4^ 


- & |_j w_gk-Ha ^_ '-^ _^i ^ 



52 



EVENING WORSHIP 



Sunk Is the Sun's Last Beam of Light 
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66* Sun of My Soul* Thou Saviour Dear 

John Kcbte, 1827, a. Attributed to Peter Ritter, J792 
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5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant's slumber, pure and light. 
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6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 



EVENING WORSHIP 



67. The Shadows of the Evening Hours 



Adelaide A. Procter, J862 



Henry Hilcs, 1867 



p I I 

1. The shad- ows of the eve - ning hours Fall from the dark- 'ning sky; 

2. The sor - rows of Thy serv- ants, Lord, do not Thou de - spise, 

3. Let peace, Lord, Thy peace, God, Up - on our souls de - scend; 

. f- 
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Up - on the fra - grance of the flow'rs The dews of eve -ning lie: 
But let the in - cense of our prayers Be - fore Thy mer - cy rise; 
From mid-night fears and per - ils Thou Our trem-bling hearts de - fend; 



Et 



=F 



=8 



-j^r 

Be - fore Thy throne, Lord of heav'n, We kneel at close of day; 

The bright-ness of the com -ing night Up - on the dark -ness rolls; 

Give us a res - pite from our toil, Calm and sub - due our woes; 
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Look on Thy chil-dren from on high, And hear us while we pray. 
With hopes of fu- ture glo-ry, chase The shad-ows from our souls. 
Thro' the long day we la-bor, Lord, give us now re -pose. A -MEN. 
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EVENING WORSHIt' 



68* God t That Madest Earth and Heaven 



Reginald Hcber, 1827 
Frederick L. Hosmer, J9J2 



Welsh Traditional Melody 
Harmonized by L. O. Emerson, J906 



gt^4~~ "5 


f> -i ri~~] -- 


r~ v | 


1. God, that mad - est 
2. When the con - stant 

U\~ A * - m m ^ - 


earth and heav-en, Bark - ness anc 
sun re - turn - ing Un - seals our 

,1-1-^-rj^ ~- 


I light; 
eyes, 

- ^ - ' 1 


pv4- r r L " 

5w:_^J^ j 1 




i . y 1 


I T. i 2 j-j j 1 1 


^ ; i - | r 


r 


<^N j 1 i j 


^ /'. J H- jr-^- 




^ -J- 3 -8- -J- ?p 

Who the day for to 
May we, born a - ne 

_\if -j g j - 


il hast giv - en, For rest the 
w like morn -ing, To la - "bor 

i J . _ . j .^- 


night; 
rise; 

p _^ -^ - 




' u L r i u _-u 


f 2 ^ 1 




U* P U 1 * ja T i 


** ~ i 


to --- K f 


-HTT r * i i , f 4 h 


U * I 


m ^ i 


P 1 1 1 j j i ^ 


T 

^ I i " i 


Xw- ^ ^ -3 H 
gj> if i J J 


__2 j gL-j-s 1 j -j &nr - 


J.J^jj 


May Thine an - gel-guards 
Gird us for the task 


jde-fend us, Slum - ber sweet Thy mer - 
that calls us, Let not ease and self 

jj_ JL JL JL. JL -ft. ^.. 

(t Cl_ r _k_ U p f . 


- S { J 

cy send us; 
en-thrall us, 

or ff '- m 


(& i a L * 


~] f f~~\^ r t 


b i 1 


\^TT r r 


i I ' v r 9 * 


r P r I 


1 




r i i 




i 

K i I k_ L 


p i u^l 


^jL: _j_ J} 1 J 


-v JU H- ir-^=3 


^ J J-i-f 


Ho - ly dreams and h( 
Strong thro' Thee what-e 


-j., 1 ^_ L-g. -M.S ^ r - t -gj : 

1 

)pes at - tend us, All through the nigl 
'er be - fall us, God most wise 

1 J . P- , 


it. 

$! A -MEN. 


/)4f m m .._ ._ . 


J P p r P| p p '.._^ 


11 






_ ^~^~ 1 -1 


m 


.__ $ * jp |__j g i L U. 


T- 5 -- j^ Jil 


I P ' 


i p i i v^ r 





55 



EVENING WORSHIP 

69. Abide with Me! Fast Falls the Eventide 



Henry Francis Lyte, J 847 



William Henry Monk, 1 8 6 J 
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EVENING WORSHIP 



70. The Restless Day Now Closeth 



Paul Gerhardt, stanzas J and 2 

Glaus August Wendell, stanzas 3 and 4 



HeinricJi Isaak, afcout J490 
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EVENING WORSHIP 



7J. Tarry with Me, O My Saviour 



Caroline L. Smith, 1853, a. 




Composer Unknown 



1. Tar - ry with me, my Sav-iour, For the day is pass -ing by; 

2. Deep-er, deep-er grow the shad-ows, Pal - er now the glow -ing west, 

3. Let me hear Thy voice be - hind me, Calm-ing all these wild a - larms; 

4. Tar - ry with me, my Sav -iour! Lay my head up - on Thy breast 







See the shades of eve-ning gath-er, And the night is draw -ing nigh. 
Swift the night of death ad- vane -es; Shall it be the night of rest? 
Let me, un - der-neath my weak-ness, Feel the ev - er - last - ing arms. 
Till the morn-ing; then a -wake me, Morn-ing of e - ter - nal rest. A-MEN. 
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72. All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night 

Thomas Ken, 16 95, a* 



Louis Bourgeois 
The Genevan Psalter, 155J 
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1. All praise to Thee, my God, this night, For all the bless-ings of the light: 

2. For - give me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, The ill that I this day have done: 

3. Teach me to live, that I may dread The grave as lit - tie as my bed; 

4. then shall I in end -less day, When sleep and death have passed away, 
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Keep me, keep me, King of kings, Beneath Thine own al-might-y"wings. 
That, with the world, my-self, and Thee, I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
To die, that this vile bod - y may Kise glo-rious at the judg-ment day. 
With all Thy saints and an-gels sing In end - less praise to Thee, my King. A-MEN. 
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CLOSING WORSHIP 



73. Saviour, Again to Thy Dear Name We Raise 



John EUerton, Text of 1863 



Edward John Hopkins, J869 
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1. Sav - iour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we 
2. Grant us Thy peace np - on our home -ward 
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the com - ing 
4. Grant us Thy peace through - out our earth - ly 
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Once more we bless Thee 
Guard Thou the lips from 
From harm and dan - ger 
Then, when Thy voice shall 
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ere our wor - ship cease; 
sin, the hearts from shame, 
keep Thy chil - dren free, 
bid our con - flict cease, 
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Then, low - ly bend - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 

That in this house have called up - on Thy Name. 

For dark and light are both a - like to Thee. 

Call us, Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace. A -MEN. 
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CLOSING WORSHIP 

74 God Be with You till We Meet Again 



Jeremiah Eames Ranfcin, J882 



William Gould Tomer, J882 
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1. G-od be with JOE till we meet a - gain, By His conn-sels guide, up- hold you, 

2. God "be with you till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wings pro-tect-ing hide you, 
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With His sheep se- cure- iy fold you, God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
Dai - ly man-na still di-vide you, God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
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meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain, 

meet, till we meet, 
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CLOSING WORSHIP 



75. Lord, Dismiss Us with Thy Blessing 



John Fawcett, S773, a. 



Old Latin Hymn, "O Sanctissima" 
Marcantoine Portogallo 
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1. Lord, dis - miss us with Thy bless -ing, Fill our hearts with 

2. Thanks we give and ad - o - ra - tion For Thy gos - pel's 

3. So, when - e'er the sig - nal's giv - en Us from earth to 
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Tri - umph in re - deem - ing grace. 
In our hearts and lives a - bound; May 
Glad the sum - mons to o - bey, May 
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re - fresh us, 
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we, read - y, 
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re - fresh us, Trav - 'ling through this wil - der - ness. 

May Thy pres - ence With us ev - er - more be found. 

May we, read - y, Eise and reign in end - less day. 
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CLOSING WORSHIP 



76. The Lord Be with Us as We Bend 



John Elierton, 1870 



John Bacchus Dykes, f 875 






1. The Lord be with us as we tend His bless -ing to re - ceive; 

2. The Lord be with us as we walk A - long our home-ward road; 

3. The Lord be with us till the night En - fold our day of rest; 

4. The Lord be with us thro' the hours Of slum-ber calm and deep, 




His gift of peace on us de - scend, Be - fore His courts we leave. 
In si-lent tho't, or friend-ly talk, Our hearts be near to God. 
Be He of ev - 'ry heart the Light, Of ev - 'ry home the Guest. 
Pro-tect our homes, re - new our pow'rs, And guard His peo-ple's sleep. A - MEN. 
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77. Blest Be the Tie That Binds 



John Fawcett, J772 



Arr. from Johann Gcorg Nagcli, 
by Lowell Mason, J 845 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love: The 

2. Be - fore our Fa - ther's throne We pour our ar - dent prayers; Our 

3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur - dens bear; And 

4. From sor - row, toil, and pain, And sin we shall be free; And 
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fel - low - ship of kin - dred ininds Is like to that a - bove. 

fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares, 

oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear, 

per - feet love and friend-ship reign Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty, A - MEN. 
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CLOSING WORSHIP 



78* O Saviour, Bless Us Ere We Go 



Frederick William FaBer, 1 349 



Dimitri Bortniansky, (J 752- J 828) 
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minds in - still; And make our luke - warm hearts to glow With 

and re - lease; And bless us more than in past days With 

lib - - er - ty, And lov - ing hearts with - out al - loy, That 

Thee we call; let Thy mer - cy make us glad; Thou 
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death's dark night, gen - tie Je - sus, be our Light. A - MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 

79* Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus 



Charles 



, J744 



Origin, uncertain 
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long ex-pect-ed Je - sus, Born to set Thy pe 
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2. Born Thy peo - pie to de - liv - er; Born a Child, and yet a King; 
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From our fears and sins re - lease us, Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Born to reign in us for - ev - er, Now Thy gra-cious king-dom bring. 









Is-rael's Strength and Con -so - la - tion, Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
By Thine own e - ter - nal Spir - it, Eule in all our hearts a - lone- 
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Dear De- sire of ev-'ry na-tion, Joy of ev-'ry long-ing heart. 

By Thine all - suf - fi-cient mer - it, Eaise us to Thy glo-rious throne. A-MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



80. O How Shall I Receive Thee? 



Paul Gerhardt, 1653 
Tr, Cathcrmc Wink-worth 



Johan Christian Fredrick Haeffner, J808 




1. how shall I re - ceive Thee, How greet Thee, Lord, a - right? 

2. Thy Zi - on palms is strew - ing, And branch - es fresh and fair; 

3. Love caused Thine in - car - na - tion, Love brought Thee down to me; 

4. Be - joice then, ye sad - heart - ed, Who sit in deep - est gloom, 
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All na - tions long to see Thee, My Hope, my heart's Be - light! 

My heart, its pow'rs re - new - ing, An an - them shall pre - pare. 

Thy thirst for my sal - va - tion Pro - cured my lib - er - ty. 

Who mourn o'er joys de - part - ed, And trem-ble at your doom: 
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kin - die, Lord most ho - ly, Thy lamp with 
My soul puts off her sad - ness Thy glo - ries 
love be - yond all tell - ing, That led Thee 
He who a - lone can cheer you, Is stand -ing 
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To do in spir - it low - ly All that may please Thee best. 

With all her strength and glad -ness She fain would serve Thy Name. 

In love all love ex - eel - ling, Our lost and fall - en race. 

He brings His pit- y near you, And bids you weep no more. A -MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



8 L O Come t O Come> Immanttel 



Latin, Antiphons, XI Century 
Tr. John Mason Ncale, J86J 



Dimitri Bortniansky, (J 752- J 828) 
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1. come, come, Im - man - u - el, And ran - som cap - tlve 

2. come, Thou Eod of Jes - se, free Thine own from Sa - tan's 

3. come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer Our spir - its by Thine 

4. come, Thou Key of Da - vid, come, And o - pen wide our 
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Is - ra - el, That mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here Un- 

tyr - an - ny; From depths of hell Thy peo - pie save, And 

ad - vent here: And drive a - way the shades of night, And 

heav'n-ly home; Make safe the way that leads on high, And 
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til the Son of God ap - pear. 

give them vie - fry o'er the grave. Ee - joice! re - joice! Im- 

pierce the clouds and bring us light. 

close the path to mis - er - y. 
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man - n - el Shall come to thee, Is - ra - el! A - MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



82. Prepare the Way, O Zion! 



Franz Mikaet Franzen, J812 
Tr, Augustus Nelson 



Old Swedish Melody, prior to J560 
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Sink low, ye tow' r- ing moun - tains, The Lord is draw -ing nigh; 
Strew palms where He ad - vane - eth, Spread gar-men ts in His way. 
Yet smit - eth He with ter - ror Sin, death, and ev - 'ry foe. 
Its sac - ri - fie - es end - ed; Its seep - ter is no more. 
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The right-eous King of glo - ry, Fore - told in sa - cred sto - ry. 

God's prom -ise fail- eth nev - er, Ho - san - na sound for - ev - er. 

The Spir-it's sword He wield - eth, Not e'en to death He yield - eth. 

Christ's king-dom nev - er ceas - eth, Its glo - ry still in - creas - eth. 
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blest is He that came 



In God the Fa-ther's Name. A -MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



83. Rejoice, All Ye Believers 



Laurcntius Laurentii, J700 

Tr. Sarah Borthwicfc Findlater, J854 



Swedish Folksong 
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1. Be - joice, ail ye be - 
2. The watch-ers on the 
3. Our Hope and Ex - pec 


liev - ers, And let your lights ap - pear! 
moun - tain Pro-claim the Bride-groom near; 
- ta - tion, Je - sus, now ap - pear; 
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The eve - ning is ad - vane - ing, And dark - er night is near. 
Go meet Him as He com - eth, With hal - le - lu - jahs clear. 
A - rise, Thou Sun so longed for, O'er this be- night -ed sphere! 
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The Bride-groom is a - ris - ing, 
The mar - riage feast is wait - ing, 
With hearts and hands up - lift - ed, 



And soon He draw -eth nigh. 
The gates wide o - pen stand; 
We plead, Lord, to see 
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Up, watch, and pray, and wres - tie, At mid-night comes the cry! 

Up, up, ye heirs of glo - ry, The Bride-groom is at hand! 

The day of earth's re- demp- tion, That brings us un - to Thee! A -MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 

84. Hail to the Lord's Anointed! 

James Montgomery, 1 82 1 Samuel Sebastian Wesley, IS 64 
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in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth 
help the poor and need - y, And bid the weak 
love, joy, hope, like flow - ers, Spring in His path 
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- er His cov - e-nant re - move; 
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To take a - way trans-gres - sion, And rule in eq - ui - ty. 
Whose souls, condemned and dy - ing, Were pre - cious in His sight. 
And right-eous-ness in foun - tains From hill to val - ley flow. 
His Name shall stand for - ev - er, That Name to us is Love. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



85. Watchman, Tell Us of the Night 



John Bowring, 1825 


Lowell Mason, J830 
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1. Watch-man, tell us 
2. Watch-man, tell us 
3. Watch-man, tell us 
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of the night, What its signs of prom - ise are. 
of the night, High - er yet that star as-cends. 
of the night, For the mom -ing seems to dawn. 
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Trav - 'ler, o'er yon moun-tain's height, See that glo - ry - beam - ing star. 
Trav - 'ler, bless - ed - ness and light, Peace and truth, its course por-tends. 
Trav - 'ler, dark-ness takes its flight, Doubt and ter - ror are with-drawn. 
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Watch-man, doth its beau -teous ray Aught of joy or hope fore -tell? 
Watch-man, will its beams a - lone Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Watch-man, let thy wan-d'rings cease; Hie thee to thy qui - et home. 
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Trav - 'ler, yes; it brings the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra 
Trav -'ler, a - ges are its own, See, it bursts o'er all the 
Trav - 'ler, lo, the Prince of Peace, Lo, the Son of God is 
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earth, 
come! A -MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



86. The King Shall Come When Morning Dawns 



From the Greek 

Tr. John Browniie, 1907 



Samuel Augustus Ward, 1882 
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1. The King shall come when morning dawns, And light tri - um -phant breaks; 

2. bright -er than the ris - ing morn When He, vie - to - rious, rose, 

3. The King shall come when morning dawns, And earth's dark night is past; 
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When beau -ty gilds the east -era hills, 
And left the lone-some place of death, 
haste the ris - ing of that morn, 
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And life to joy a - 
De - spite the rage of 
The day that aye shall 
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Not as of old a lit - tie child To bear, and bleed, and die, 
bright -er than the glo - rious morn Shall this fair morn -ing be, 
And let the end -less bliss be- gin, By wea - ry saints fore -told, 
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But crowned with glo - ry like the sun That lights the morn-ing sky. 
When Christ, our King, in beau-ty comes, And we His face shall see. 
When right shall tri - umph o - ver wrong, And truth shall be ex - tolled. A - MEN. 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



87, On Jordan's Banks the Herald's Cry 



John Chandler, J837 



German Melody 
Arranged by Samuel Dyer, J828 
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1. On Jor-dan's banks the her-ald's cry An-nounc-es that the Lord is nigh: 

2. Then cleansed be ev - 'ry breast from sin. Make straight the way for God with- in, 

3. For Thou art our Sal- va- tion, Lord, Our Kef-uge and our great Ke - ward. 

4. Stretch forth Thy hand, to health re-store, And make us rise, to fall no more; 
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Come then and hearken, for he brings Glad ti-dings from the King of kings. 

And let us all our hearts pre-pare For Christ to come and en - ter there. 

With-out Thy grace we waste a - way, Like flow'rs that wither and de - cay. 

Once more up -on Thy people shine, And fill the world with love di - vine. A - MEN. 
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* Jesus Came^ the Heavens Adoring 



Godfrey Thring, J864 



Henry Smart, J867 
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1. Je - sus came, the heav'ns a - dor - ing, Came with peace from realms on high; 
2. Je - sus comes a - gain in mer-cy, When our hearts are bowed with care; 
3. Je - sus comes in joy and sor- row, Shares a - like our hopes and fears; 
4. Je - sus comes on clouds tri-um -pliant, When the heav'ns shall pass a - way; 
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Je - sus came for r 
Je - sus comes a - 
Je - sus comes, what 
Je - sus comes a - 
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nan's re-demp-tion, Low- ly came on earth to die; 
gain in an - swer To an ear - nest, heart-felt prayer; 
-e'er be -falls us, Glads our hearts and dries our tears: 
gain in glo - ry; Let us then our horn -age pay, 
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THE COMING CHRIST: ADVENT 



Jesus Came, the Heavens Adoring 
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Al - le - In - ia! Al - le - m - ia! Came In deep hu - mil - i - ty. 

Al - le - In - ia! Al - le - In - ia! Comes to save us from de-spair. 

Al - le - la - ia! Al - le - In - ia! Cheer-ing e'en onr fail -ing years. 

Al - le - In - ia! ev - er sing-ing Till the dawn of end-less day. A- MEN. 



-f-r- 
89. Come, Thou Saviour of Our Race 



Ambrose (340-397) 
Martin Luther, J524 
Tr. William R. Reynolds 



Henri Abraham Caesar Malan, J827 
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1. Come. Thou Sav - iour of our race, Choic-est Gift of heav'n - 

2. Not of mor - tal blood or birth, He de - scends from heav'n 

3. Won-drous birth! won-drous Child Of the yir - gin un - 
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4. Bright-ly doth Thy 
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grace! Thou bless * ed Yir - gin's Son, Be Thy race on 

earth: By the Ho - ly Ghost con - ceived, God and man by 

filed! Tho' by all the world dis - owned, Still to be in 

vine: Let not sin o'er -cloud this light, Ev - er be our 

-2- 

251 






i$r ^ = - 


L-J 


t*==J 


-1- 


J a 





~~] iL-J_ 


r* J 


-J 




-4 


-d~ H 


yi | j ^-^^ 

earth be - gun, 
us be - lieved, 
heav'n en - throned 
faith thus bright, 
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Be thy race on earth be - gun. 
God and man by us be - lieved. 
, Still to be in heav'n en - throned. 
Ev - er be our faith thus bright. A - MEN. 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



90* It Came upon the Midnight Clear 



Edmund Hamilton Sears, J850 



Richard Storrs Willis, J850 




1. It came up - on the mid-night clear, That glo - rious song of old, 

2. Still thro' the clo - ven skies they come, With peace- ful wings un - furled 

3. And ye, be- neath life's crush-ing load, Whose forms are bend -ing low, 

4. For lo, the days are has-t'ning on, By proph-ets seen of old, 
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From an - gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold: 

And still their heav'n-ly mu - sic floats O'er all the wea - ry world; 

Who toil a - long the climb-ing way With pain - ful steps and slow, 

When with the ev - er - cir- cling years Shall come the time fore - told, 
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4 Peace on the earth, good will to men, From heav'n's all-gra - cious King": 

A - bove its sad and low-ly plains They bend on hov- 'ring wing, 

Look now! for glad and gold -en hours Come swift- ly on the wing: 

When the new heav'n and earth shall own The Prince of Peace their King, 
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The world in sol -emn still -ness lay, To hear the an - gels sing. 

And ev - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless - ed an - gels sing. 

rest be - side the wea - ry road, And hear the an - gels sing. 

And the whole world send back the song Which now the an - gels sing. 



A - MEN. 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



9 \ . Calm on the Listening Ear of Night 



Edmund Hamilton Scars, 1834 



Gottfried Wilhelm Fink, i 842 
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1. Calm on the lis-t'ning ear of night Come heav'n's me-lo - dious strains, 

2. The an-sw'ring hills of Pal - es - tine Send back the glad re - ply, 
3. "Glo - ry to God! "the loft - y strain The realm of e- ther fills; 
4. This day shall Chris-tian tongues be mute, And Chris-tian hearts be cold? 

F^i 



4- 



m 



i=t 



=F 



_^h-j2 
















r-l r 


















T~ J 





" 










p 







* J 












%T7 








' 


?<m 






J 






j i 


f 












it 




i 





2 






U^ 


m 6 




_ i* 


*ft 






/> 




^ i 

Where 
And 
How s 


9 |__ 


m v *)* m pw* \^ 

wild Ju - de - a stretch-es forth Her sil - ver- man -tied 
greet from all their ho - ly heights The Day-spring from on 
weeps the song of sol-emn joy O'er Ju- dah's sa - cred 
catch the an -them that from heav'n O'er Ju- dah's mountains 
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Ce - les - tial choirs from courts a - bove 
O'er the blue depths of Gal - i - lee 
"Glo - ry to God!" the sound-ing skies 
When burst up - on that lis-t'ning night 
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Shed sa - cred glo - ries 
There comes a ho - Her 
Loud with their an-thems 
The high and sol - einn 
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lay, 
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And an-gels, with their sparkling lyres, Make mu - sic on the air. 

And Shar-on waves in sol-emn praise Her si - lent groves of palm. 
"Peace on the earth; good will to men, "From heav'n's e-ter-nal King. 
"Glo - ry to God; on earth be peace:" Sal - va - tion comes to - day. A -MEN. 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



92. All Hail to Thee, O Blessed Morn! 



Johan Oiof WaHin, 1 8*4 
Based on German Hymn of 
Tn Ernst W. Olson 



Philipp Nicolai, 1599 
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1. All hail to thee, bless -ed morn! To ti - dings long by proph-ets 

2. 'Tis God's own Im - age and, with - al, The Son of Man, that mor-tals 

3. He tears, like oth - er men, will shed, Our sor-rows share, and be our 

4. He comes, for our re - demp-tion sent, And by His glo - ry heav'n is 
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borne Hast thou ful - fill-mentgiv en. sa - cred and im- 
all May find in Him a broth - er. He comes, with peace and 
aid, Thro' His e - ter - nal pow - er; The Lords good will un- 
rent To close up - on us nev - er; Our bless- ed Shep-herd 
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mor - tal day, When un -to earth, in glo-rious ray, De-scendsthe 

love to bide On earth, the err - ing race to guide And help as 

to, us show, And min - gle in our cnp of woe The drops of 

He would be, Whom we may fol - low faith -M - ly And be with 
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grace of heav - en! Sing - ing, Eing - ing- Sounds are blend- ing, Prais-es 

could no oth - er; Bath - er Gath - er Clos - er, fond-er, Sheep that 

mer-cy's show - er; Dy - ing, Buy - ing Thro' His pas-sion Our sal- 

Him for-ev - - er; High- er, Nigh - er Glo - ry wing -ing, Prais-es 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



All Hail to Thee, O Blessed Morn! 
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Fa - ther And His 


ing the heav'n-ly por - tals. 
Son, our Lord and Broth - er. A - MEN. 
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93. All My Heart This Night Rejoices . 



Paul Get 
Tr. Corn 
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hardt, J656 
posite Horatio W, Parker, J865 
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1. All my heart this night re - joic - es, As I hear, Far and near, 

2. Come and ban - ish all your sad - ness, One and all, Great and small, 

3. Hith - er come, ye poor and wretch-ed, Know His will Is to fill 

4. Faith-M - ly Thee, Lord, I'll cher - ish, Live to Thee, And with Thee 
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Sweet - est an - gel 
Come with songs of 
Ev - 'ry hand out - 
Dy - ing, shall not 
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voic - es: "Christ is born," their choirs are sing - ing, 
glad - ness; Love Him who with love is yearn- ing; 
stretch - ed; Here are rich - es with -out meas-ure, 
per - ish; But shall dwell with Thee for - ev - er, 
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Till the air Ev - 'ry - where Now with joy is ring - ing. 

Hail the star That from far Bright with hope is burn - ing. 

Here for - get All re - gret, Fill your hearts with treas - ure. 

Far on high, In the joy That can al - ter nev - er. A - MEN. 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



94. The Newborn King Who Comes To-day 



Author Unknown 



Samuel Augustus Ward, J882 






1. The new-born King who comes to - day Brings ti - dings of great 

2. For us He leaves His Fa-ther's throne, His sap - phire throne on 

3. Glad Gen-tiles in their east -era home His ra - diant star be - 

4. We join your song, ce - les-tial throng, Whose an-thems nev - er 
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Which sin can nev - er take a - way, For death nor hell de - stroy. 
And comes to dwell on earth a - lone, For fall - en man to die. . 
To God, their King, they joy to bring Sweet in -cense, myrrh, and gold. , 
We tune our lyres, with an - gel choirs, To hail the Prince of Peace. 
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Re - joice, ye Gen -tile lands, re-joice, And hail this glp - rious dawn; . . 

Re- joice, ye Gen -tile lands, re-joice, All hail Mes - si - ah's dawn; . . 

Re - joice, ye Gen -tile lands, re-joice, In heav'n your prais - es sing, . . . 

Re-joice, ye Gen -tile lands, re-joice, All hail Im - man -uel's morn; . . 
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For God comes down, frail man to crown: The Lord of life is born! 

Our God comes down, earth's joy and crown: The King of Love is born. 

Be - fore Him fall, the Lord of all, YourMak-er and your King! 

For God comes down, frail man to crown: To us a Child is born. A -MEN. 
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95* A Branch So Fair Has Blossomed 



From the Fifteenth Century 



Arranged from Michael Praetorius 
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96. O Little Town of Bethlehem 



Phillips Brooks, 1868 



Lewis Henry Redner, J868 
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by; 

While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d'ring love. 

So God im- parts to hu - man hearts The bless -ings of His heav'n. 

Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day. 
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. 

And prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 

Where meek souls will re-ceive Him still, The dear Christ en - ters in. 

come to us, a -bide with us, Our Lord Im-man- u - el! A-MEN. 
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97. Joy to the World, the Lord Is Come! 
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And heav'n and na - ture sing, 

Ee - peat the sound - ing joy, 

Wher-e'er the curse is found, 

And won - ders of His love, 
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sing, And heav'n, and heav'a and na - ture sing. 

joy, Ee - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

found, Wher-e'er, wher - e'er the curse is found. 

love, And won - ders, won - ders of His love. A - MEN. 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



98. Silent Night! Holy Night! 



Joseph Mohr, 1818 



Franz Gruber, IS 18 
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1. Si - lent night Ho - ly night! All is calm, all is bright, 
2. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Shep-herds quake at the sight: 
3. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Son of God, love's pure light 
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99. Away in a Manger, No Crib for 

Attributed to Martin Luther 
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Away in a Manger, No Crib for His Bed 
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100. Once in Royal David's City 

Cecil Frances (Humphreys) Alexander, JS48, a. Henry John Gauntlett, 1849 
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2. He came down to earth from heav-en, Who is God and Lord of 
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Where a moth - er laid her Ba - by In a man - ger for His bed; 

And His shel-ter was a sta - ble, And His era - die was a stall; 

We shall see Him, but in heav - en, Set at God's right hand on high; 
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Ma - ry was that moth-er mild, Je - sus Christ her lit - tie Child. 
With the poor - est of the earth Was our ho - ly Say-iour's birth. 
When like stars His children, crowned, All in white shall wait a - round. A-MEN. 
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J01. Under the Stars, One Holy Night 

Anna S. Driscoi Margaret Coote Brown 
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1. Un-der the stars, one ho - ly night, A lit -tie Babe was born; 

2. Un-der the stars, one bless -ed night, The Christ-child came to earth, 

3. Un-der the stars, this hap -py night, We wait for Him once more, 
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- ver His head a star shone bright, And glistened till the morn. . . . 
And thro' the dark-ness broke the light Of morn-ing at His birth. . 
And seem to see the won-drous sight The shepherds saw of yore. 
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Under the Stars^ One Holy Night 
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103* Gather around the Christmas Tree 



Author Unknown 
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1. Gath-er a-round the Christ-mas tree! Gath-er 
2. Gath-er a-round the Christ-mas tree! Gath-er 
3. Gath - er a-round the Christ-mas tree! Gath - er 
4. Fare-well to thee, Christ-mas tree! Fare- well 
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a-round the Christ-mas tree! 
a-round the Christ-mas tree! 
to thee, Christ-mas tree! 
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Ev - er green have its branches been, It is king of all the wood-land scene; 
Once the pride of the moun- tain-side, Now cut down to grace our Christ-mas-tide: 
Ev - 'ry bough bears a bur -den now, They are gifts of love for us, we trow; 
Twelve months o'er, we shall meet once more, Mer-ry wel-come sing-ing, as of yore: 
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For Christ our King is born to - day! His reign shall nev - er pass a - way. 
For Christ from heav'n to earth came down, To gain, thro' death, a no - bier crown. 
For Christ is bora, His love to show, And give good gifts to men be -low. 
For Christ now reigns, our Sav- iour dear, And gives us Christ-mas ev - 5 ry year! 
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Ho - san - na, Ho - san - na, Ho - san-na in the high - est! A-MEN. 
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1 04* O What Mean These Songs They're Singing 



S, Archer Gibson 



Jeremiah Franklin Ohl, J.926 
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what mean these bells they're ring - ing? 'Tis Christ -mas day! 
To - ken of God's won-drous giv - ing, 'Tis Christ -mas day! 
Who for us His Son has giv - en, 'Tis Christ -mas day! 
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On - ly gift that we can make Him! 
All His world in Him re - joic - es! 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



105* Ctsime> Happy Ctiristmas Bells^ Once More 



Nicolai Frederik Sevcrin Grundtvig, (J783-J872) 
Tr. Charles P. Krauth, a* 



C. Bafle, I860 




1. Chime, hap - py Christ - mas bells, once more, The heav'n - ly 



2. 

3. 



with qui - et mind, The gen - tie 

Thy man - ger gleams Till earth and 

. Come, Je - sus, glo - rious heav'n -ly Guest, Keep Thine own 

d 



let us go 
ho - ly Child, 
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Guest is at the door, The bless - ed words the shep - herds 

Babe with shep -herds find, To gaze on Him who glad- dens 

heav'n glow with its beams, Till mid - night turns to bright - est 

Christ - mas in our breast, Then Da - vid's harp-strings, hushed so 
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thrill, The joy - pus ti - dings, ''Peace, good will." 

them, The love - liest flow'r of Jes - se's stem, 

noon, And Ja - cob's Star out - shines the sun. 

long, Shall swell our ju - bi - lee of song. A - MEN. 
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J06. Glorious Yuletide, Glad Bells Proclaim It 



Ernst William Olson, J920 



Alexis Theodore Lyoff, J833 






1. Glo - ri-ous Yule - tide, glad bells pro - claim it, Chil-dren ex - tol its 

2. On -ward to Beth-le-hem, fol - low the shep-herds, Gath - er a-round the 

3. On -ward to Beth-le-hem, fol- low the wise men, Come from a - f ar their 
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Glorious Yuietide* Glad Bells Proclaim It 
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glad - ness, Loud ring our prais - es in sa - cred song. 

Sav - iour Born in the flesh to be Lord of all. 

jew - els, Hearts true and loy - al un - to the King! A - MEN. 
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J07. While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night 



Nahum Tate, J702 



Louis Spohr, J835 




1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat - ed on the ground, 



2. "Fear not," said he for might - y dread 
3.' 4 To you in Da - vid's town this day 
4. "The heav'n-ly Babe you there shall find 



Had seized their trou - bled mind 
Is born of Da-vid's line 
To hu - man view dis- played, 
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And glo - ry shone a -round. 
To you and all man-kind. 
And this shall be the sign: 
And in a man-ger laid." A - MEN. 
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The an - gel of the Lord came down, 
''Glad ti- dings of great joy I bring 
A Sav -iour, who is Christ the Lord; 
All mean- ly wrapped in swath-ing bands, 
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5 Thus spake the Seraph; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 
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44 All glory be to God on high, 
And on the earth be peace; 
Good will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin and never cease." 



THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



108. I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 



Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, 5863 



J, Baptistc Calkin, J872 
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1. I heard the bells on Christ-mas day Their old fa - mil- iar car - ols play, 

2. I thought how, as the day had come, The bel-fries of all Chris - ten-dom 

3. Andin de-spair I bowed my head: "There is no peace on earth," I said, 
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And wild and sweet the words re - peat 0: 
Had rolled a-long th' un-bro-ken song 0: 
"For hate is strong, and mocks the song Oi 
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4 Then pealed the bells more loud and deep: 5 Till, ringing, singing on its way, 

4 'Grod is not dead, nor doth He sleep; The world revolved from night to day, 

The wrong shall fail, the right prevail, A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 

With peace on earth, good will to men:" Of peace on earth, good will to men! 

J09. When Christmas Morn Is Dawning 



Proin Hemlandssctngef 
Tr. Claude W, Foss 



German Folksong 
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1. When Christ-mas morn is dawn - ing In faith I would re - pair 

2. How kind, lov -ing Sav - iour, To come from heav'n a-bove! 

3. We need Thee, bless-ed Je - sus, Our dear - est friend Thou art; 
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Un - to the low - ly man - ger; My Sav - iour li - eth there, 
From sin and e - vil save us, And keep us in Thy love, 
For - bid that we by sin - ning Should grieve Thy lov - ing heart, 
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When Christmas Morn Is Dawning 
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)* Good News from Heaven the Angels Bring 



Martin Luther, J535 



Valentin Schumann's 
Gcistlichc Lieder, Leipzig, J539 
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1. Good news from heav'n the an - gels bring, Glad ti - dings 

2. This is the Christ, our God and Lord, Who in all 

3. All hail, Thou no - ble Guest, this morn, Whose love did 

4. Were earth a thou - sand times as fair, Be - set with 
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5 Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child, 
Make Thee a bed, soft, undefiled, 
Within my heart, that it may be 
A quiet chamber kept for Thee. 



6 Praise God upon His heavenly throne, 
Who gave to us His only Son; 
For this His hosts, on joyful wing, 
A blest New Year of mercy sing. 
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II L Come Hither* Ye Faithful^ Triumphantly Sing! 



from the. Latin of the XVII century 



John F "Wade's Cantus Diversi, 
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2. True Son of the Fa - ther, He comes 
3. Hark, hark to the an - gels, all sing - 
4. To Thee, then, Je - sus, this day 
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man - ger your Sav - iour and King! To Beth - le - hem has - ten with 
vir - gin He does not de - spise; To Beth - le - hem has - ten with 
high - est all glo - ry be giv'n!" To Beth - le - hem has - ten with 
hon - or thro 5 heav-en and earth. True God - head in - car - nate, om- 
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come ye, come hith - er, to wor - ship the Lord! 
come, let us has - ten to wor - ship the Lord! 
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H2. In the Silence of the Night 



A. Mary R. Dobson 



fti. Mary R. Dobson 
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1. In the si - lence of the night, Long, long years a - go, ... 

2. Shep-herds from the far hill - side Sought that man- ger rude; . . . 

3. Wise men on the des - ert track Hailed that bea - con bright, . . 

4. We no an- gel's voice have heard, And no star we see,._. . 
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From the star- ryheav'n-ly height Came the Christ be - 
With the an - gel's word to guide, They their way pur - 
On - ward pressed and turned not back, Guid - ed by its 
Yet we fain would trust Thy word, Yield - ing all to 
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He was* born that men might know Joy in an - guish, rest in woe; 
Saw the low - ing ox - en nigh Where the lit - tie Child did lie; 
For to seek the King they came, All their heart with love a - flame, 
Lo, we come with hearts a - glow, Thro' the cold -ness of the snow, 
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Yea, this Child did come to give Peace on earth that men might live. 
Da - vid's Son come down to give Peace on earth,that men might live. 
Low - ly kneel-ing they a - dored, For that Child was Christ the Lord. 
For, dear Lord, Thou still dost give Peace on earth, that men may live. A - MEN. 
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JI3* Hark! the 'Herald Angels Sing 



Charles Wesley, J739 
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Felix Mendelssohn- Bartholdy, J840 
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1. Hark! the her - aid an- gels sing, "Glo - ry to the new - born King! 

2. Veiled in flesh the God -head see, Hail th' in-car - nate De - i - ty! 

3. Mild He lays His glo - ry by, Born that man no more may die; 
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Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild, God and sin - ners rec -on-ciled!" 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, Je - sus, our Im-man-u - el. 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Born to give them sec - ond birth. 
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Hail, the heav'n-ly Prince of Peace, Hail, the Sun of Eight-eous - ness! 
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U - ni - ver - sal na - ture say, "Christ the Lord is born to - day!" 
Light and life to all He brings, Eis'n with heal - ing in His wings. 
to all Thy - self im - part, Formed in each be-liev-ing heart! 
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REFRAIN: 

b 



Hark ! the Herald Angels Sing 
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to the new-born King!" A - MEN 



Hark! the her - aid an - gels sing, "( 
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L Precious Child, So Sweetly Sleeping 
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1. Pre-cious Child, so sweet - ly sleep - ing In a vir - gin's fond em - brace, 
2. An-thems joy - ous now are ring - ing In the skies of Beth-le - hem; 
3. Sweet-ly rest, Thon prom-ised Sav - iour, By the proph-ets long fore -told; 
4. Prom-ised Sav -iour, I a- dore Thee, Son of Da-vid, Son of God! 
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Heav'n-ly hosts their watch are keep -ing O'er Thy hum- 
An - gels their sweet song are sing -ing, "Peace on earth, 
Bright -ly beams the Fa-ther's fa - vor, Now all men 

What can mor-tals bring be - fore Thee? All is Thine 
1 



ble dwell - ing-place; 
good will to men." 
His love be - hold, 
on earth - ly sod. 
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Blest Mes - si - ah, new-born King, Let my heart its trib - nte bring. 

Pre- cious Je - sus, at Thy birth Heaven's peace is brought to earth. 

Vir - gin-born Im - man - u - el, Let my tongue Thy prais - es tell I 

Take my heart and let it be Filled with love, dear Child, to Thee. A - MEN, 
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1 \ 5* Come and Hear the Grand Old Story 



Horatius Bonar, 1861 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



116* The Joyful Morn Is Breaking 



Benjamin Gough, J873 



Edvrard JL Hopkins, (I8I8-J90J) 
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1. The joy - ful morn is break - ing, The bright - est morn of earth, 

2. High strains of praise are swell - ing Prom an - gel hosts on high, 

3. His chil - dren's songs shall name Him In man - ya tongue to - day; 
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Thro' all ere - a - tion wak - ing The joy of Je - sus' birth. 
And one soft voice is tell - ing Glad ti - dings from the sky; 
His Church shall yet pro - claim Him To peo - pie far a - way; 
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His star a - bove is glis - t'ning, Where Je - sus era - died lies, 
Ti - dings of free sal - va - tion, Of peace on earth be - low; 
Till i - dols fall be - fore Him, Till strife and wrong shall cease, 
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And all the earth is lis - t'ning The car - ol of the skies. 

Thro'ev-'ry land and na - tion The bless -ed word shall go! 

Till all the earth a-dore Him, Th' e-ter-nal Prince of Peace! A -MEN. 
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THE BIRTH OF JESUS: CHRISTMAS 



\ \ 1 Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne 



Emily Elizabeth Stcclc Elliott, J864 



Timothy Richard Matthews, 1876 
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THE NAME OF JESUS: NEW YEAR 



\ 18* There Is No Name So Sweet on Earth. 



G* W. Rethune, J858 



Joseph Barnby, (t833-JS96) 
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THE NAME OF JESUS: NEW YEAR 



\ J9 Take the Name of Jesus with You 



Lydia Baxter, J87I 



William Howard Doane, J87J 
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1. Take the Name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor - row and of woe; 
2. Take the Name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from ev- 'ry snare; 
3. the pre-cious Name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4. At the Name of Je - sus bow - ing, Fall - ing pros-trate at His feet, 
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It will joy and com - fort give you, Take it, then, wher-e'er you go. 
If temp - ta-tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly Name in prayer. 
When His lov - ing arms re-ceive us, And His songs our tongues em-ploy. 
King of kings in heav'n we'll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete. 
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THE NAME OF JESUS: NEW YEAR 

J20. O God, Our Help in Ages Past 

Isaac Watts, 17 1 9 John Bacchus Dykes, 1875 
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Our hope for years to come, Our shel - ter from the 



Still may we dwell se - cure; 
Or earth re - ceived her frame, 
Are like an eve - ning gone; 



Suf - fi - dent is Thine 
From ev - er - last - ing 
Short as the watch that 
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storm - y blast, And our e - ter - nal home! 

arm a - lone, And our de - fense is sure. 

Thou art God, To end - less years the same. 

ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun. A - MEN. 
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5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home! 
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THE NAME OF JESUS: NEW YEAR 



\ 2 L How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds 



John Nevrton, 1779 
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1. HOH sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds 
2. Dear Name! the Bock on which I build, 
3. By Thee my prayers ac-cept-ance gain, 
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4: Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 



5 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Eefresh my soul in death. 



122, Our Times Ate in Thy Hand 
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Our times are in Thy hand, 

Jesus, the Crucified; 
The hand our many sins have pierced 

Is now our guard and guide. 
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5 Our times are in Thy hand: 

We'll always trust in Thee, 
Till we have left the weary land 
And all Thy glory see. 



THE REVEALING OF CHRIST: EPIPHANY 



123* Saw You Never in the Twilight? 



Cecil Frances (Humphreys) Alexander, 1853 



Uzziah C. Burnap, (1834-1900) 
Arranged from J. A. Shultze, 17 80 




1. Saw you nev - er in the 

2. Heard you nev - er of the 

3. Know ye not that low-ly 



twi- light, When the sun had left the skies, 
sto - ry, How they crossed the des-ert wild, 
Ba - by .Was the Bright and Morn-ing Star; 
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Up in heav'n the clear stars shin-ing, Thro' the gloom, like sil - ver eyes? 
Jour-neyed on by plain and moan-tain, Till they found the Ho - ly Child? 
He who came to light the Gen -tiles, And the dark - ened isles a - far? 




So of old the wise men, watch-ing, Saw a lit - tie stran-ger star, 
How they o-penedall their treas-ure, Kneel-ing to that in - fant King; 
And we, too, may seek His era - die; There our hearts' best treas-ures bring: 
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And they knew the King was giv-en, And they fol- lowed it from far. 
Gave the gold and fra-grant incense, Gave the myrrh in of - fer - ing? 
Love, and faith, and true de - vo -tion, For our Sav-iour. God, and King. A - MEN. 
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THE REVEALING OF CHRIST: EPIPHANY 



J24, Brightest and Best of the Sons of the Morning 

Reginald Heber, f8I J.P.Harding, 1 36 1 
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1. Bright - est and best of the sons of the morn - ing, 

2. Cold on His era - die the dew - drops are shin - ing; 

3. Say, shall we yield Him, in cost - ly de - vo - tion, 
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Star of the East, the ho - ri - zon a - dorn - ing, 
An - gels a - dore Him in slum - ber re - clin - ing, 
Gems of the moun - tain, and pearls of the o - cean, 
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Guide where our in - fant Ee - deem - er is laid. 
Mak - er, and Mon - arch, and Sav - iour of all! 
Myrrh from the for - est, or gold from the mine? 



A - MEN. 



4: Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 

Vainly with gifts would His favor secure: 
Kicher by far is the heart's adoration; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
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THE REVEALING OF CHRIST: EPIPHANY 



125. We Three Kings of Orient Are 



John H, Hopkins, J862 



John H, Hopkins, 1862 
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4 Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom: 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 

5 G-lorious now behold Him arise, 
King and God and Sacrifice; 
Alleluia, alleluia! 

Earth to heaven replies. 
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THE REVEALING OF CHRIST: EPIPHANY 



J26. As with Gladness Men of Old 



William C&atterton Dis t 1360 



Conrad Kocher, J838 



1. As with glad - ness men of old 

2. As with joy - ful steps they sped 

3. As they of - fered gifts most rare 



Did the guid - ing 
To that low - ly 
At that man - ger 
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star ]>e - hold; 
man - ger - bed, 
rude and bare, 



As with 
There to 
So may 
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they hailed its light, 
the knee be - fore 
with ho - ly joy, 
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Lead - ing on - ward, "beam - ing bright: So, 
Him whom heav'n and earth a - dore, So 
Pure, and free from sin's al - loy, All 



most gra - cious 
may we, with 
our cost - liest 
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God, may we 

will - ing feet, 

treas - ures bring, 





Ev - er - more be led by Thee. 
Ev - er seek Thy mer - cy - seat. 
Christ, to Thee, our heav'n - ly King. 



A - MEN. 



Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 
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5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light: 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which ne'er goes down; 
There forever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King, 



THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 



. There Is a Green Hill Far Away 



Cecil Frances (Humphreys) Alexander, 1848 

L Al tL 



John Henry Gower, J890 
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1. There is a green hill far a - way, With - out a cit - y wall, 

2. We may not know, we can - not tell, What pains He had to bear; 

3. He died that we might be for-giv'n, He died to make us good, 
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Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - fied, Who died to save us all. 

But we be - lieve it was for us He hung and suf-fered there. 

That we might go at last to heav'n, Saved by His pre-cious blood. A - MEN. 
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Copyright by John H. Gower. Used by permission. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 



5 dearly, dearly has He loved, 

And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. 



128* In the Cross of Christ I Glory 



John Bowring, J825 



Ithamar Conkey, J85J 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow -'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er -take me, Hopes de - ceive, and fears an-noy, 

3. When the sun of bliss is beam -ing Light and love up -on my way, 

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleas - ure, By the cross are sane - ti-fied; 






1 



All the light of sa - credsto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 

Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

From the cross the ra-diance streaming Adds new lus - ter to the day. 

Peace is there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide. A - MEN. 
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THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 



J29* Saviour, When in Dust to Thee 



Robert Grant, J8J5 



Spanish Melody 
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1. Sav - iour, when in dust to Thee Low we bend th 5 a - dor - ing knee; 

2. By Thy help -less in - f ant years, By Thy life of want and tears, 

3. By Thine hour of dire de-spair, By Thine ag - o - ny of prayer, 

4. By Thy deep ex - pir-ing groan, By the sad se - pul - chral stone, 
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When, re - pent - ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep - ing eyes; 

By Thy days of sore dis - tress In the sav-age wil - der-ness, 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, Pierc-ing spear, and tor -turing scorn, 

By the vault whose dark a - bode Held in vain the ris - ing God, 
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by all Thy pains and woe Suf - f ered once for man be - low, 

By the dread mys - te - rious hour Of th' in-sult-ing tempt-er's pow'r; 

By the gloom that veiled the skies O'er the dread-ful sac - ri - fice, 

from earth to heav'n re -stored, Might-y, re - as-cend-ed Lord, 
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Bend-ing from Thy throne on high, Hear our sol-emn lit - a - ny I 

Turn, turn a fa-v'ring eye, Hear our sol-emn lit - a - ny! 

Lis - ten to our hum-ble cry, Hear our sol-emn lit - a - ny! 

Lis - ten, lis - ten to the cry Of our sol-emn lit - a - ny! A -MEN. 
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THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 



130. O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 



Bernard of Oairvaux, (J09J-Ji53) 
Paul Gerhardt, t653 
Tr. James W. Alexander 



Hans Leo Hassler, 160J and J6J3 
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2. How art Thou pale with an - guish, With sore a - buse and scorn! 
3. Lo, here I fall, my Sav - iour, 'Tis I de- serve Thy place: 
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How 
Look 



scorn -ful - ly sur - round - ed, With thorns Thine on - ly crown! 
does that vis - age Ian - guish, Which once was bright as morn! 
with Thy fa - vor, Youch-safe to me Thy grace. 
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Once reign -ing in the high - est In light and maj - es - ty, 
What Thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered Was all for sin - ners' gain; 
Ee - ceive me, my Ee - deem - er; My Shep-herd, make me Thine, 
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Dis - hon - ored now Thou di - est, Yet here I wor - ship Thee. 

Mine, mine was the trans-gres - sion. But Thine the dead - ly pain. 

Of ev - 'ry good the Foun - tain, Thou art the Spring of mine! A -MEN 
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4 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end! 
make me Thine forever, 

And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never. 

Outlive my love to Thee. 



5 Forbid that I should leave Thee; 

Jesus, leave not me; 
In faith may I receive Thee, 

When death shall set me free. 
When strength and comfort languish, 

And I must hence depart, 
Eelease me then from anguish 

By Thine own wounded heart. 
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THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 



J31. Alas I and Did My Saviour Bleed? 



Isaac Watts, J707, a. 



Hugh Wilson, (1 764-1824) 
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Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For 
A - maz-ing pit- y! grace un-known! And 
When Christ the might-y Mak - er died For 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While His dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 



But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

'Tig all that I can do. 



132* Thy Cross, O Jesus, Thou Didst Bear 



Erxfc Gustaf Gcijer. J8J2 
Tr. E. A. Edlen 

ut 



Casper Friedrich Nachtenhdf cr t 1651 




1. Thy cross, Je-sus, Thou didst bear, 

2. Thy cross, Re-deem-er, Thou didst bear, 

3. Thy cross, Sav-iour, Thou didst bear: 

4. Thy cross to vic-t'ry Thou didst bear; 



And yield Thy-self an of - f'ring 
When all had Thee for- sak - en; 
Thy boundless might and glo - ry, 
grant that I, dear Sav - iour, 
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To save a sin - ful world which e'er 
My sins and guilt Thou boj>est there, 
For - ev - er praised by an - gels fair, 
May glo -ry in the cross and share 



With scorn be-holds Thy suf - f'ring. 
Thy love hath me o'er- tak - en! 
And told in sa-cred sto - ry, 
Thy heav'n-ly joy and fa - vor! 
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THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 

Thy Cross t O Jesus t Thou Didst Bear 




t 



won-drous love From heav'n a-bove,To bleed for Thine ac-cus - ers! 
Thou call-est me To come to Thee And be Thy child for-ev - er. 
Thou didst re-sign, love di-vine, That con-quer-eth in dy - ing! 
Then shall my soul Have reached its goal, Safe in Thy lov - ing bos - om . 



A-MEN. 
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133* Come to Calvary *s Holy Mountain 



James Montgomery, J8J9 



ig M* Lindeman, (J8J2-I887) 
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1. Come to Cal-v'ry 7 s ho- ly moun-tain, Sin - ners, ru - ined by the fall; 

2. Come in pov - er - ty and mean-ness, Come de-filed, with - out, with - in; 

3. Come in sor - row and con - tri - tion, Wounded, im - po - tent, and blind; 

4. He that drinks shall live for - ev - er; 'Tis a soul -re- new -ing flood; 
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Here a pure and heal - ing foun - tain Flows to you, to me, to all; 
From in -fee -tion and un- clean -ness, From the lep - ro - sy of sin, 
Here the guilt - y free re - mis - sion, Here the troub-led peace may find: 
God is faith-fid; God will nev - er Break His cov - e - nant of blood, 






In a full, per-pet-ual tide, - pened when our Sav-ipur died. 

Wash your robes and make them white; Ye shall walk with God in light. 

Health this foun-tain will re - store; He that drinks shall thirst no more. 

Signed when our Ee-deem-er died, Sealed when He was glo - ri - fied. A-MEN. 
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From the Italian 



\ 34* Glory Be to Jestis 



Tr. Edward Ga 
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1. G-lo - ry be to 
2. Grace and life e - 
3. Blest thro' end - less 
4. A - bel's blood for 
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venge - ance Plead -ed to the 
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Poured for me the life - 
Blest be His com - pas - 
Which from end - less tor - 
But the blood of Je - 
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blood From His sa - cred veins! 

sion, In - fi - nite - ly kind! 

ments Doth the world re - deem! 

sus For our par - don cries! A - MEN. 
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5 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 



6 Lift we then our voices, 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still, and louder 
Praise the precious blood! 



J35. O Lamb of God, Most Holy 



Nicofaus Decius, 1526 



Nicolaus Decius, J539 
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Lamb of God, most ho - ly, On Cal - va - ry an of - f 'ring; De - spis - ed, 
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meek, and low - ly, Thon in Thy death and suf-f 'ring Our sins didst bear, our an - guish; 
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O Lamb of God, Most Holy 
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The might of death didst van - quish; Give us Thy peace, Je - sus! A - MEN. 



J36* Go to Dark Gethsemane 



James Montgomery, J825 



Richard Redhead, J853 






1. Go to dark Geth-sem - a - ne, Ye that feel the tempt-er's pow'r: 

2. Fol - low to the judg-ment hall, View the Lord of life ar-raigned; 

3. Cal-v'ry's mourn-ful moun-tain climb; There, a - dor - ing at His feet, 

4. Ear - ly has - ten to the tomb, Where they laid His breath-less clay; 



(M:,i>/. S 1 i k- 


-H ( M 


f 1 |i 1 1 ^ 1 


^4-^ p j, JL 


~4rH* f H 


. jp p . jp p; | 


A j- I 1 .._ . 


1 ! i 


i 1 N | 




-4 - 4 i i 


J J J^ J^ 


8^1 j' s s 


-3 j i j j 


S 3 * I 1 1 


j f 

Your Ee - deem-er's < 
the worm-wood , 
Mark that mir - a - 
All is sol i - t 

^ir-S h 1 


r 

son - flict see; Watch wi 
and the gall! th< 
cle of time, God's ow 
ude and gloom; Who hat 

m -&~ 

f t f | 8 f 

^ i 1 F 


I ii ^ 

th Him one bit - ter hour; 
3 pangs His soul sus-tained! 
Q Sac - ri - fice com-plete; 
h tak - en Him a - way? 

__: p i p ^==^=\ 


w^b-V F U 
iU2_| L E , L 


J 1 p_4_J r 


p i p i * i 



t- 

m- 


-H 1 d 




i i 


; 


1 1 II III i 1 1 

1 _J ,- a 1 -4 


ii 


=1 


^r 0*90 




LHP^ ,gj 


& 


1 0! IS i ffl 1 W _ & 1 

i * -- -3- t -&- 





Turn not from His griefs a - way; Learn of Je - sus Christ to pray. 

Shun not suf-f 'ring, shame, or loss; Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

''It is fin-ished," hear Him cry; Learn of Je - sus Christ to die. 

Christ is ris'n! He meets our eyes; Sav-iour, teach us so to rise. A -MEN. 
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THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 



J37. Tis Midnight, and on Olive's Brow 



"William Bingham Tappan, 1&22 



John Bacchus Dyfces, (J823-J876) 
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1. 'Tis mid-night, and on 01 - ive's brow The star is dimmed that late - ly shone: 

2. 'Tis mid-night, and from all re - moved, Im * man-uel wres - ties lone with fears; 

3. 'Tis mid-night, and for oth - ers' guilt The Man of Sor - rows weeps in blood; 

4. 'Tis mid-night, and from e - ther-plains Is borne the song that an - gels know: 
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'Tis mid-night, in the gar -den now The suf-f 'ring Sav-iour prays a -lone. 
E'en the dis - ci - pie that He loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 
Yet He that hath in an-guish knelt Is not for - sak - en by His God. 
Un-heard by mor-tals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. A-MEN. 
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When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 



Isaac "Watts, 1707, a. 



James Remitigtoa Fairlamb, 
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1. When I sur-veythe won-drous cross On which the Prince of glo-ry died, 
2. For- bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and love flow min-gled down! 
4. Were the whole realm of na - ture mine, That were a trib - ute far too small; 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac-ri-fice them to His blood. 
Did e'er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
Love so a-maz-ing, so dij^vine. Demands my soul, my life, my all. A - MEN. 
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THE SUFFERING CHRIST: LENT 



139. Into the Woods My Master Went 



Sydney Lamer, J830 



Arranged from H. M. Hanscn 




1. In - to the woods my Mas - ter went, Clean for - spent, for- 

2. Out of the woods my Mas - ter went, And He was well con- 
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THE KINGLY CHRIST: PALM SUNDAY 



J40. When, His Salvation Bringing 



Joshua King, f 830 



Bcrthold Tours, J875 



1. When, His sal - va - tion bring - ing, To Zi - on Je - sus came, 

2. And since the Lord re - tain - eth His love for chil - dren still, 

3. For should we fail pro -claim - ing Our great Ee - deem -er's praise, 
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The chil - dren all stood sing - ing Ho - san - na to His 
Tho' now as King He reign - eth On Zi - on's heav'n-ly 
The stones, our si - lence sham - ing, Would their ho - san - nas 
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Nor did their zeal of - fend Him, But, as He rode a - long, 
We'll flock a - round His ban - ner, Who sits up - on the throne, 
But shall we on - ly ren - der The trib-ute of our words? 
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He let them still at - tend Him, And smiled to hear their song. 

And cry a-loud,"Ho -san - na To Da - vid's roy - al Son!' 7 

No! while our hearts are ten - der, They, too, shall be the Lord's. A -MEN. 
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Hymns for First Sunday in Advent are also suitable for Palm Sunday. 
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THE KINGLY CHRIST: PALM SUNDAY 



J4L All Glory, Latid^ and Honor 



Theodulph of Orleans, about 820 
Tr, J. M. Neale, J854 



Meichtor Teschner, J6J3 



1. All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or To Thee, Re - deem - er, King, 

2. The com - pa - ny of an - gels Are prais-ing Thee on high, 

3. To Thee, be - fore Thy pas - sion, They sang their hymns of praise; 
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To whom the lips of chil - dren Made sweet ho - san - nas ring. 
And mor - tal men and all things Ore - at - ed make re - ply. 
To Thee, now high ex - alt - ed, Our mel - o - dy we raise. 
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Thou art the King of Is - rael, Thou Da - vid's roy - al Son, 
The peo - pie of the He - brews With palms be - fore Thee went; 
Thou didst ac - cept their prais - es; Ac - cept the praise we bring, 
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Who in the Lord's Name com - est, The King and Bless -ed One. 
Our praise and prayer and an - thems Be - fore Thee we pre - sent. 
Who in all good de - light - est, Thou good and gra-cious King. A - MEN. 
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THE KINGLY CHRIST: PALM SUNDAY 



142* Hail^ Thou Once Despised Jestis 



Join* Bakewetf, J757, a. 



John Zundel, J870 
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1. Hail. Thou once de - spis - ed Je - sus! Hail, Thou Gal - i - lae - an King! 

2. Pas-chal Lamb, by God ap- point -ed, All our sins on Thee were laid; 

3. Je - sus, hail, en-throned in glo - ry, There for - ev - er to a - bide! 

4. Wor-ship, hon - or, pow'r, and bless -ing, Thou art worthy to re - ceive; 
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Thou didst suf - fer to re - lease us; Thou didst free sal 
By al-might-y love a-noint-ed, Thou hast fall a- 
All the heav'n-ly hosts a - dore Thee, Seat - ed at Thy 
Loud-est prais-es, with - out ceas - ing, Meet it is for 
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Hail, Thou ag - o - niz - ing Sav - iour, Bear - er of our sin and shame! 
All Thy peo-ple are for-giv-en Thro' the vir-tue of Thy blood: 
There for sin-ners Thou art plead-ing, There Thou dost our place pre - pare, 
Help, ye bright an - gel -ic_spir - its, Bring your sweetest, no - blest lays, 
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By Thy mer-its we find fa-vor; Life is giv - en thro' Thy Name. 

- pened is the gate of heav - en; Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

Ev - er for us in - ter - ced - ing*, Till in glo - ry we ap - pear. 

Help to sing our Sav-iour's mer-its, Help to chant Im-man-uei's praise. A-MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



143, Welcome, Happy Morning! Age to Age Shall Say 



Venantius Fortunatus, (530-609) 



Arthur Seymour Sullivan, J372 
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1. Wel-come, hap-py morn-ing! age to age shall 
2. Mak - er and Re-deem -er, Life and Health of 
3. Thou, of life the Au-thor, death didst un - der - 
4. Loose the souls long pris-oned, bound with Sa - tan's 
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say, Hell to - day is 
all, Thou from heav'n be- 
go, Tread the path of 
chain; All that now is 
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vanquished, heav'n is won to - day. 
hold - ing hu - man na - tare's fall, 
dark -ness, sav - ing strength to show; 
fall - en raise to life a - gain; 
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Lo, the Dead is liv - ing, 

Thou of God the Fa - ther, 

Come then, True and Faith- M, 

Show Thy face in bright -ness, 
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God for ev - er - more! Him their true Ore - a - tor, all His works a- 

true and on - ly Son, Man-hood to de - liv - er, man-hood didst put 

now ful - fill Thy word; 'Tis Thine own third morn-ing: rise, bur - ied 

bid the na-tions see; Bring a - gain our day -light; day re - turns with 
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dore. Wel-come, hap -py morn -ing! age to age shall say. 

on. Hell to - day is van-quished; heav'n is won to - day! 

Lord! Wei -come, hap-py morn -ing! age to age shall say. 

Thee! Wel-come, hap-py morn -ing! Heav'n is won to - day! A -MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



1 44* The Day of Resurrection ! 



John of Damascus, 8th Century 
Tr John Mason Neale 



S. Salvatori 
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The Pass - o - ver of 
The Lord in rays e - 
The wide world keep high 
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glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of God! 
ter - nal Of res - ur - rec - tion light, 
tri - umph, And all that is there - in; 

-J* f_L^ p f ^_ 


1 -1 & 

oft rs - 

j(-$- \ -J -i 


1 I j ^ 


-1 U-I-V 


_ J J \ 




^k. J .< 


p ^ * 


-^p 8 J-p- 


-J i { J. 


-^-^ j 



From death to life e - ter - nal, Prom earth un - to the sky, 
And, lis-t'ning to His ac - cents, May hear, so calm and plain, 
Let all things seen and un - seen Their notes to - geth - er blend, 
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Our Christ hath brought us o - ver, 
His own "All hail!" and hear - ing, 
For Christ the Lord is ris - en, 






With hymns of vie - to - ry. 

May raise the vie - tor - strain. 

Our Joy that hath no end. A -MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



145. Come, Ye Faithful, Raise the Strain 



Jo 
T 



ohn of Damascus, 8th Century 
r. John. Mason Neate 



Atthur Seymour Sullivan^ 5872 
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1. Come, ye faith -ful, raise the strain Of tri- um- phant glad - ness; 

2. All the win - ter of our sins, Long and dark, is fly - ing 

3. But to - day^ a - midst Thine own Thou didst stand, be - stow - ing 
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God hath brought His Is - ra - el 
Prom His light, to whom we give 
That Thy peace which ev - er - more 



In - to joy from sad - ness; 
Laud and praise un - dy - ing. 
Pass-eth hu - man know- ing. 
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'Tis the spring of souls to - day: Christ has burst His pris - on, 
Nei - ther might the gates of death, Nor the tomb's dark por - tal, 
Come, ye faith - ful, raise the strain Of tri - um - phant glad - ness; 
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And, from three days' sleep in death, As a sun hath ris - en. 

Nor the watch-ers, nor the seal, Hold Thee as a mor - tal. 

God hath brought His Is - ra - el In - to joy from sad - ness. A - MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 

J46* Day of Wonder^ Day of Gladness 



B. KL Hall 



Spanish MdCody 
Francois Hippolite Barthelcmon? (1 74 1- 1 808) 
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1. Day of won - der, day of giad-ness, Hail thy ev - er gio-rious light! 

2. In the tri - umph of this hour, Ju - bi - lant shall swell the song; 

3. Ev - 'ry peo - pie, ev-'ry na - tion Soon shall hear the glad-some sound; 
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Gone is sor - row, gone is sad - ness, End - ed is the gloom-y night. 
Un - to Je - sus, hon-or, pow - er, Bless-ing, vie - to - ry be -long. 
Joy - ous ti - dings of sal - va - tion, Borne to earth's re - mot- est bound 
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Lis - ten to the aa-gel's sto - ry, Cast a - way all fear and dread; 

Scat-tered are the clouds of er - ror, Sin and hell are cap - tive led: 

Then shall rise, in tones ex -eel - ling, Praise for grace so free - ly shed, 
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Give to God the Fa-ther glo - ry! Christ is ris - en from the dead! 

E'en the grave is free from ter - ror, Christ is ris - en from the dead! 

And the East- er hymn be swell-ing, Christ is ris - en from the dead! A - MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 

J47. Christ the Lord Is Risen To-day 

Based on the Latin, 12th Century George Job Elvcy, J858 
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1. Christ the Lord is ris'n to-day, Chris-tians, haste your vows to pay, 

2. Christ, the Yic - tim un - de - filed, Man to God hath rec - on - ciled, 

3. Christ, who once for sin-ners bled, Now the First - bora from the dead, 
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Of - fer ye your prais - es meet At the Pas-chal Yic -tim's feet. 
Whilst in strange and aw - M strife Met to - geth - er Death and Life. 
Throned in end- less might and pow'r, Lives and reigns for ev - er - more. 



gS j^!__ 


-*-+ H 


-H s fi 1 : i 


^ 




V P P 


.-, l 


^ i 




i i r i 

1 w 1 1 1 


in\. J 


K 1 1 
-J" ^ ' 


\ i J J. J *" i= 


ri-r-n-1 



For the sheep the Lamb hath bled, Sin - less, in the sin - ner's stead; 
Christians, on this hap - py day, Haste with joy your vows to pay; 
Hail, e - ter - nal Hope on high! Hail, Thou King of vie - to - ry! 
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"Christ is ris'n," to - day we cry; Now He lives, no more to die. 
"Christ is ris'n," to - day we cry; Now He lives, no more to die. 
Hail, Thou Prince of Life a - dored! Help and save us, gra-cious Lord. A-MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



148, Christ Is Risen! Hallelujah! 



John S* B. Monsetf, J863 



Frederick C. Maker, ( \ 844 ) 
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1. Christ is ris - en! Hal - le - lu - jah! Eis - en our vie - to - rious Head! 

2. Christ is ris - en! all the sad -ness Of our Lent -en fast is o'er, 

3. Christ is ris- en! all the sor -row That last eve - ning round Him lay 
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Sing His prais - es! Hal - le - lu - jah! Christ is ris - en from the dead! 
Thro' the o - pen gates of glad -ness He re-turns to life once more: 
Now hath found a glo -rious mor - row In the ris - ing of to- day; 
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Grate - ful-ly our hearts a - dore Him, As His light once more ap - pears, 
Death and hell be- fore Him bend -ing, He doth rise, the Yic-tor now, 
All the doubt-ing and de - jec - tion Of our trem-bling hearts have ceased, 







Bow -ing down in joy be -fore Him, Eis - ing up from grief and tears. 
An - gels on His steps at - tend -ing, Glo - ry round His wound-ed brow. 
'Tis His day of Ees - ur - rec - tion! Let us rise and keep the Feast. 



r? 



124 



THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 

Christ Is Risen ! Hallelujah ! 
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Sing His prais-es! 
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is ris - en from the dead! A -MEN. 
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J49. I Know That My Redeemer Lives 



Samuel Medley, 17 75 



Henry Kemble Oliver, 1832 
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1. I know that my Ee - deem - er lives! What corn-fort this sweet sentence gives 1 

2. He lives to bless me with His love, He lives to plead for me a - bove, 

3. He lives, and grants me dai - ly breath; He lives, and I shall con- quer death; 

4. He lives, all glo - ry to His Name! He lives, my Je - sus, still the same; 
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He lives, He lives, who once was dead, He lives, my ev - er - liv-ing Head. 

He lives my him - gry soul to feed, He lives to help in time of need. 

He lives my man-sion to pre-pare; He lives to bring me safe - ly there. 

the sweet joy this sen-tence gives, I know that my Ee-deem-er lives! A-MEN. 







^ 



"?- 



125 



r 



THE RISEN CHRISTt EASTER 

J50. God Hath Sent His Angels to the Earth Again 



Phillips Brooks, JS77 






James C. D. Parker, tS2S 
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1. God hath sent His an - gels to the earth a - gain, Bring -ing joy-ful 

2. In the dread-M des - ert, where the Lord was tried, There the faith-ful 

3. Yet the Christ they hon - or is the same Christ still, Who, in light and 

4. God has still His an - gels, help - ing, at His word, All His faith-ful 







ti - dings to the sons of men; 

an - gels gath-ered at His side; 

dark- ness, did His Fa- ther's will; 

chil - dren, like their faith-ful Lord; 



They who first, at Christ -mas, 
And, when in the gar - den, 
And the tomb, de - sert - ed, 
Sooth - ing them in sor - row, 
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they were with Him there: An - gels sing His tri - umph, as you sang His 
in - to vie - to - ry. 
lead -ing in - to life. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



God Hath Sent His Angels to the Earth Again 
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1 5 L Come> See the Place Where Jesus Lay 



Thomas Kelly, 
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1. Come, see the place where 
2. joy - ful sound! 
3. No more we trem - ble 
4. All praise be Thine, 


Je - sus lay, And hear an- 
glo - rious hour! When by His 
at the grave, For Je - sus 
ris - en Lord, From death to 
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gel - ic voic - es say: t; He rose, He lives, who once was 
own al - might - y pow'r Our Sav - iour rose, and left the 
will our spir - its save. ris - en Lord, in Thee we 
end - less life re - stored; All praise to God the Fa - ther 
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slain; He said that He would rise a - gain." 

grave, And ev - er liv - eth now to save. 

live, To Thee our ran - somed souls we give. 

be, And Ho - ly Ghost e - ter - nal - ly. A - MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



J52. We Will Carol Joyfully 



Author Unknown 
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C. A. Marks, J895 


1. We will 
2. We will 
3. We will 
4. We will 


car - ol joy - ful - ly On this ho - ly 
car - ol joy - ful - ly, As with sweet ac- 
car - ol joy - ful - ly, While our love and 
car - ol joy - ful - ly, And to Him our 
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Lord and King 
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Lord and King, 
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Grate - ful horn - age we will bring. 

To our ris - en Lord and King. 

Him who died that 

To our ris - en 



Car - ol, car - ol, 



we might live. 
Lord and King. 
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car - ol, car - ol, To our ris - en Lord and King. A -MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



153. Jesus Christ Is Risen To-day 



From the Latin, XIII Century 

Tr. in Lyra Davidxca, J708 

Arnold's Compkat Psalmodist, T749, a* 




Lyra Davidica, 1708 




1. Je - sus Christ is ris'n to - day, 

2. Hymns of praise then let us sing, 

3. But the pains which He en - dured 
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Our tri - um-phant ho - ly 


day, Al - - - le - lu - ia! 


Un - to Christ, our heav'n-ly King, Al - - - le - lu - ia! 


Our sal - va - tion have pro - cured, Al - - - le - lu - ia! 
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Suf - f er to re - deem our 

Sin - ners to re -deem and save, 

Where the an-gels ev - er sing, 



Al 
Al 
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le - lu 
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le - lu 
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ia! A-MEN. 



THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



154. The Strife Is O'er, the Battle Done 



Latin 

Tr, Francis Pott, J86J 



William H. Monk, J861 
Arranged from Palestrina, J59J 
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1. The strife is o'er, the bat - tie done; The vie - to - ry of life is 

2. The pow'rs of death have done their worst, But Christ their le - gions hath dis- 

3. The three sad days are quick -ly sped; He ris - es glo-rious from the 

4. Lord, by the stripes which wound-ed Thee, From death's dread sting Thy serv-ants 



i 



'- 1 p c e 

=d=r- I r 




s 

I I 1 J __, I 1 I I ** 



won; The song of tri-umph has be -gun. Al-le - lu - ia! 

persed; Let shouts of ho - ly joy out-burst. Al-le - lu - ia! 

dead; All glo-ry to our ris - en Head! Al-le - lu - ia! 

free, That we may live and sing to Thee, Al-le - lu - ia! A 




155. Blest Easter Day, What Joy Is Thine] 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTiiK 



Blest Easter Day, What Joy Is Thine ! 
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156. Morning Breaks upon the Tomb 



Wiffiam Bcngo CoIIyer, J8J2 
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Ignaz Josef Plcycl, J791 



1. Morn - ing breaks up - on the tornb; 

2. Ye who are of death a - fraid, 

3. Chris-tians, dry your flow -ing tears, 
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Je - sus scat-ters all its gloom; 
Tri - umph in the scat-tered shade, 
Chase your un - be - liev - ing fears; 
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Day of tri-umph, thro' the skies See the glo-rioais Sav - iour rise. 
Drive your anx-ious fears a - way, See the place where Je-sus lay! 
Look on His de - sert - ed grave, Doubt no more His pow'r to save. A-MEN. 
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THE RISEN CHRIST: EASTER 



157. Ring* Happy Bells of Easter Time 



Lucy Larcom, J882 



Eleanor Smith 
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1. King, hap-py bells 
2. Ring, hap-py bells 
3. Ring, hap-py bells 
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The world is glad to hear your chime; Ring, happy bells of Eas- ter time! A-MEN. 
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From ' 'Songs for Little Children ' ' By permission of Thomas Charles Co. 
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THE GLORIFIED CHRIST: ASCENSION 



158* Golden Harps Are Sounding 



Frances R. Havergaf, J87I 



Frances R. HavergaJ, J87J 
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1. Gold-en harps are sound-ing, An-gels' voic-es ring, Pearl-y gates are o-pened, 
2. He who came to save us, He who bled and died, Now is crowned with glo-ry 
3. Pray-ing for His chil - dren In that bless-ed place, Call-ing them to glo - ry, 
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O-pened for the King. Je - sus, King of glo - ry, Je - sus, King of love, 
At His Fa-ther's side; Nev-er more to suf - fer, Nev-er more to die, 
Send-ing them His grace; His bright home pre-par-ing, Faith-ful ones, for you, 
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tri - umph To His throne a - hove, 
glo - ry, Has gone up on high. All His suf-f ring end - ed, 
liv - eth, Ev - er lov-eth, too. 

f- ^ * -P- ~^- 




JA 


5 




8.^ i ^ .- ^ 




l^^^jfL. 






T* k-h^ i p 


- r u i 


a__;e L ^ g 






I , 


f r r i n 

1 1 1 


i 
1 j i 


1 


I 






I I 


IJ J 


z* i I J l- 






^iv4 V i * J - 


j_ fi g j___ 


_j J-^ iL_ 


^ 


-^-^J-JJ 


IB- ^ j. j < 


9 LL~ *- 


^ g SL - 


d J l-id J 




_&q ^i ..14 


^ * r - - - - . p- - _^_ ^ .^ 

Joy - ful-ly we sing: " Je-sus hath as - cend - ed; Glo - ry to our King!" A - MEN. 
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THE GLORIFIED CHRIST: ASCENSION 



159. To Realms of Glory I Behold 



Johan Oiof Waffin, J8J6 
Tr. Claude W, Foss 



Johann Hermann Schein, J627 
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1. To 


realms of 


glo - ry I be - 


hold My 


ris - en 


2. In 
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cit - y is no 


night, Nor 
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3. In 
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He shall come a - 
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earth as 


4. And bless - ed 


shall that serv - ant 


be, 


Lord, at 
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Lord re - turn - ing; While I, a stran - ger in the earth, 

pain or weep - ing; There is my treas - ure, there my heart, 

He as - cend - ed; So let me wait and watch and pray, 

Thy re - turn - ing, Whose heart is wait - ing, Lord, for Thee, 



iE 



5 



For heav'n am ev - er yearn - ing. Far from my heav'n - ly 

Safe in my Sav - iour's keep - ing; In heav'n, my bless - ed 

Un - til my day is end - ed. That day, Lord, is 

Whose lamp is trimmed and burn - ing; Him wilt Thou take to 
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Fa - ther's home, 'Mid toil and sor - row here I roam. 

Lord, with Thee, May all my con - ver - sa - tion be. 

hid from me, But dai - ly do I wait for Thee, 

dwell with Thee In joy and peace e - ter - nal - ly. 



A - MEN. 



I ' ^ 

Other suitable hymns for Ascension Dav: "Hail, Thou Once Despised Jesus," "All Hail the Power of 
Jesus' Name," "Beautiful Saviour, King of Creation," "Crown Him with Many Crowns," etc. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT: PENTECOST 



160. Come> Gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove 



Simon Browne, J720 

Ash and Evans, Bristol Collection, J769 



Robert Schumann, J833 
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Come, gra-cious Spir -it, heav'n-ly Bove, With light and com -fort from a - bove; 
The light of truth to us dis- play, That we may know and choose Thy way; 
Lead us to Christ, the liv - ing Way, Nor let us from His pas-tures stray; 

Lead us toheav'nthat we may share Full - ness of joy for - ev - er there; 
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Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, O'er ev - 'ry tho't and step pre-side. 
Plant ho - ly fear in ev - 'ry heart, That we from God may ne'er de-part. 
Lead us to ho - li - ness, the road That we must take to dwell with God. 
Lead us to God our fi - nal rest, To be with Him for_-ev - er blest. A-MEN. 
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J 6 L Come t Holy Spirit^ from Above 



Martin Luther, J524 
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Cantionalc Sacrum, Gotha, J 65 J 
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1. 
2. 
3. 

4. 



Come, Ho - ly 
The on - ly 
En -light -en 
De - fend us 




Spir - it, from a -bove, And kin -die in our hearts Thy 
Com - fort - er Thou art; come and dwell with - in each 
ev - 'ry dark-ened heart, And faith and hope to each im - 
from our wi - ly foe, Up - on us now Thy peace be - 
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love; 
heart, 
part; 
stow; 
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In all our dark-ness on us shine, And fill us with Thy grace di- vine. 
And give us pow-er from a -bove To keep the bless-ed law of love. 
What else we need Thou well dost know, This let Thy love and grace be-stow. 
Keep us se-cure-ly all our days In Thy blest cov - e -nant of grace. A-MEN. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT: PENTECOST 



162, Holy Ghost, with Light Divine 



Andrew Rccd, J8I7 



C. von Wartcnsec, 1780 




' I I 

1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light di - vine Shine up - on this heart of mine, 

2. Let me see my Sav-iour's face, Let me all His beau-ties trace; 

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'rdi- vine Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine; 

4. See, to Thee 1 yield my heart; Shed Thy life thro' ev - 5 ry part. 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn the dark -ness in- to day. 
Show those glo - rious truths to me Which are on - ly known to Thee, 



Thy mer-cy pit - y me, 
pure tern - pie I would be, 



From sin's bond-age set me free. 
Whol-ly ded - i-cate to Thee. A -MEN. 
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163. Gracious Spirit, Dove Divine 



John Stocker, 1777, a. 



Louis Morcau Gottschaffc, 1 867 
Arranged by Edwin P. Parker 




1. Gra - cious Spir - it, Dove di - vine, Let Thy light with - in me shine; 

2. Speak Thy pard'ning grace to me, Set the bur - dened sin - ner free; 

3. Life and peace to me im-part; Seal sal-va - tion on my heart; 

4. Let me nev - er from Thee stray, Keep me in the nar - row way: 
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All my guilt - y fears re - 
Lead me to the Lamb of 
Breathe Thy-self in - to my 
Fill my soul with joy di - 


move, Fill me with Thy heav'nly 
God, Wash me in His pre-cious 
breast, Ear - nest of im - mor - tal 
vine, Keep me, Lord, for- ev - er 
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blood, 
rest. 
Thine. A-MEN. 
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Other suitable hymns for Pentecost: "Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove," "Holy Spirit, Hear Us ' 
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THE ETERNAL GODHEAD: TRINITY 



164* Blessed Fattier^ Great Creator! 



John Cawood, J837 



Henry Smart, IB 67 
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1. Bless - ed Fa - ther, Great Ore - a - tor! 

2. Bless - ed Je - sus, Great Ee - deem - er! 

3. Bless - ed Spir - it, Great Con - sol - er! 

4. Bless - ed Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it, 



Hum - bly at Thy 
Sad - ly by Thy 
Make our hearts Thy 
Glo - rious God - head 
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feet we bend; To 
cross we stand; On 
dwell - ing - place; Teach 
Three in One! Guide 
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Thy throne for 
that cross Thou 
us, guide us, 
us to the 1 
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all Thy fa - vors, 
diedst to bring us 
sane - ti - f y us, 
leav'n of heav - ens, 
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Youth - ful prais - es now 
To the joys of Thy 
And be - friend us all 
Thro' the mer - its of 
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we send, 
right hand, 
our days, 
the Son. 
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Bless - ed Fa - ther! 
Bless - ed Je - sus! 
Bless - ed Spir - it! 
Guide and guard us, 
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Bless - ed Fa - ther! To < 
Bless - ed Je - sus! Bring 
Bless - ed Spir - it! Ev - 
Guide and guard us, Till 
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)ur youth - ful song 
us to Thy hea^ 
er cheer us wit! 
we see Him on 
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^s at - tend, 
'n - ly land, 
i Thy grace, 
the throne. A - MEN. 
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THE ETERNAL GODHEAD: TRINITY 

1 65, Come t Thou Almighty King 



4,,oar!es Wesley, 1757, a. 



Felice dc Giardlni, J769 
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1. Come, Thou al - 
2. Je - sus, our 
3. Come, Thou in - 
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might - y King, Help us Thy 
Lord, de - scend; From all our 
car - nate Word, Gird on Thy 
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Help us to praise! Fa - ther all - 


glo - ri - 


ous, O'er all vic- 


Nor let us 


fall; Let Thine al - 


might - y 


aid Our sure de- 


Our prayer at - 


tend: Come, and Thy 


peo - pie 


bless, And give Thy 
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to - ri - ous, Come and reign o - ver us, An - cient of days, 
fense be made, Our souls on Thee be stayed; Lord, hear our call! 
Word suc-cess; Spir - it of ho - li-ness, On us de- scend. A - MEN. 
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Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour: 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power! 



5 To the great One in Three 
Eternal praises be, 

Hence, evermore! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



Other suitable hymns on the Holy Trinity: "Holy, Holv, Holy, Lord God Almiffhtv." "Father *n Heaver: 
Thou :Vho Hast Given,'* Now Thank We All Our God," "'All Glory Be to Thee, Most High," efcj 
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THE WORD OF GOD 



J66* O Word of God Incarnate 



William "Walsham How, J867 



From the German 
Lowell Mason, J84J 



1. Word of God in - car - nate, 

2. The Church from her dear Mas - ter 

3. It float - eth like a ban - ner 

4. make Thy Church, dear Sav - iour, 



Wis-dom from on high, 
Re-ceived the gift di - vine, 
Be - fore God's hosts un - furled; 
A lamp of bur-nished gold 
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Truth un-changed, un-chang - ing, Light of our dark sky; 

And still that light she lift - eth O'er all the earth to shine. 

It shin -eth like a bea - con A - bove the dark -ling world: 

To bear be - fore the na - tions Thy true light as of old: 
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We praise Thee for the ra - diance That from the hal- lowed page, 

It is the gold - en cas - ket Where gems of truth are stored; 

It is the chart and com- pass That o'er life's surg- ing sea, 

teach Thy wan-d'ring pil - grims By this their path to trace, 



A 
It 

'Mid 
Till, 



I 

Ian -tern to our foot - steps, Shines on from age to age. 

is the heav'n-drawn pic - ture Of Christ, the liv - ing Word. 

mists, and rocks, and quick-sands, Still guides, Christ, to Thee. 

clouds and dark-ness end - ed, They see Thee face to face. A-MEN. 
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THE WORD OF GOD 



167. Sing Them Over Again to Me 

Philip P. "Bliss Philip P. Bliss, (1 838- J 87 6) 
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1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, Won-der - ful words of 
2. Christ, the bless -ed One, gives to all Won-der - ful words of 
3. Sweet - ly ech - o the gos - pel call, Won-der - ful words of 
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life, 
life; 
life, 
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Let me more o! their beau - ty see, Won-der - ful words of 
Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der - ful words of 
Of - fer par -don and peace to all, Won-der - ful words of 

b b b b 


life, 
life, 
life. 
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Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me faith and da - ty; 
All so f ree - iy giv - en, Woo - ing us to heav - en, 
Je - sus, on - ly Sav - iour, Sane - ti - fy for - ev - er, 
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THE WORD OF GOD 



J68. Lord, Thy Word Abideth 



Henry Williams Baker, t86t 



Composer Unknown 
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1. Lord, Thy Word a 
2. When our foes are 
3. When the storms are 
4. Who can tell the 


- bid - eth, And our foot - steps guid - eth; 
near us, Then Thy Word doth cheer us, 
o'er us, And dark clouds be - fore us, 
pleas - ure, Who re - count the treas - ure, 
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Who its truth be - liev - eth Light and joy re - ceiv - eth. 

Word of con - so - la - tion, Mes - sage of sal - va - tion. 

Then its light di - rect - eth, And our way pro - tect - eth. 

By Thy Word im - part - ed To the sim - pie - heart - ed? 



A-MEN. 
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5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succor to the living; 
Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying! 



6 that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee! 



169. Father of Mercies, in Thy Word 

Anne Stcelc, 17 60 John Bacchus Dyfces, 1&66 



^L *-<p 1 


J *- 


tt 




-H- 


^ | 




1 h 


i$l 1| 


.. 


__ 1 


1. Fa-ther of mer - cies, 
2. Here the Ee - deem - er's 
3. may these heav'n-ly 
4. Di - vine In - struct - or, 
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in Thy Word What end -less glo - ry shines! 
wel- come voice Spreads heav'nly peace a - round; 
pa - ges be My ev - er dear de - light; 
gra - cious Lord, Be Thou for - ev - er near; 
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For - ev - er be Thy Name a-dored For these ce - les - tial lines. 
And life and ev - er - last - ing joys At - tend the bliss - ful sound. 
And still new beau-ties may I see, And still in - creas-ing light. 
Teach me to love Thy sa - cred Word, And view my Sav - iour there. A - MEN. 
u I 
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HOLY BAPTISM 



170* 1 Became a Christian 



John Sarrucl Jcrxcn, about J8GO, a. 



H. Millard 
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1. I be - came a Chris - tian When, an in - fant mild, 

2. I must, like a Chris - tian, Shun all e - vil ways, 

3. All a Chris- tian's bless - ings I will claim for mine: 




At God's ho - ly foun - tain, 
Keep the faith of Je - sus, 
Ho - ly work and wor - ship, 



I was made His child. 
Serve Him all my days. 
Fel - low - ship di - vine. 




In the name of Chris - tian 
Called to be a Chris - tian, 
Pa - tlier, Son, and Spir - it, 



I will glo - ry now, 
I will praise the Lord, 
GS-ive me grace, that I 
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Ev - er - more re - mem - ber My bap - tis - mal vow. 
Seek for His as - sist - ance So to keep my word. 
Still may live a Chris - tian, And a Chris -tian die. 


A -MEN. 
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HOLY BAPTISM 

M\. O Lord, Our Little Ones to Thee 

William Whiting, J872 Ludwig van Beethoven, (1770-1827) 




1. Lord, our lit - tie ones to Thee In faith and hope we give; 

2. We pour the wa - ter on their brow. The sa - cred words we say; 

3. Help them to go from strength to strength, Un - til, fall-grown in Thee, 

4. And then, with all the heav'n-ly host, In ev - er - last - ing songs, 
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We know that thro 5 the mys - ter - y Their new-born souls shall live. 
Bap - tize them with the Spir - it now, And keep them Thine al - way. 
They come be - fore Thy face at length, And all Thy glq - ry see. 
Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, To whom all praise be -longs. A-MEN. 
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J72* Lamb of God> for Sinners Slain 

James R. Woodford, J852 Ignaz Josef Plcycl, 179 { 
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1. Lamb of God, for sin-ners slain; By Thy rner - cy born a - gain, 

2. By the mys - tic, cleans-ing flood, By the wa - ter and the blood, 

3. Aid us with Thy dai - ly grace Stead-fast - ly to run our race: 

4. Praise to Thee, from all on earth, God, who gav-est us new birth; 
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For Thy guid-ance still we pray, Lest from grace we fall a - way. 
Washed and sanc-ti-fied to Thee, Ho - ly may we ev - er be. 
Grant us vie- fry in the strife, And the prize of end -less life. 
Praise from all the heav'n-ly host; Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. A-MEN. 
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HOLY BAPTISM 



J73. Saviour, Who Thy Flock Art Feeding 



"William Augustus Mulolenbcrg, J826 



John Edward Roc, ( 1 838- \ 87 I) 
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1. Sav - iour, who Thy flock art feed - ing, With a shep-herd's kind - est care, 
2. Nev - er, from Thy pas -tare rov - ing, Let them be the li - on's prey; 
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All the fee - ble gen - tly lead - ing, While the lambs Thy bos - om share, 
Let Thy ten - der - ness, so lov - ing, Keep them thro' life's dang'rous way. 
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Now, these lit - tie ones re-ceiv-ing, Fold them in Thy gra-cious arm; 
Then with -in Thy fold e - ter - nal Let them find a rest - ing -place: 
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There, we know, Thy Word be-liev-ing, On - ly there se- cure from harm. 
Feed in pas - tures ev - er ver-nal, Drink the riv - ers of Thy grace. A-MEN. 
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HOLY BAPTISM 



1 74. Jesus Took the Lambs and Blessed Them 



Matthias Ley, 1380 



Arthur Henry Mann, JS85 



i 



ijf :j & *~ -*- p 

1. Je - sus took the lambs and blessed them, When they came to 

2. Je - sus calls them still with kind - ness Pass - ing ev - 'ry 

3. Je - sus, we would not for - bid them, We would have them 
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Him of old, 
mor - tal thought, 
brought to Thee; 



Fond - ly in His arms ca - ressed them, 
Bids them come, while hu - man blind - ness 
Thou of all their guilt dost rid them, 
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Bade them wel - come in His fold, 
Still would chide when they are brought, 
From the curse dost set them free, 
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Takes and bless - es 
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When dis ci pies' hearts were 
Whom He hath so dear - ly 
Thine let them for - ev - - er 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER 



1 75* Thine Own f O Loving Saviour 



Frans Mikael Franzen, JSJ4 
Tr. Oloi Olccon 



Hans Thomissuns Psalmebogv 1-569 






1. Thine own, lov - ing Sav - iour, Thou bid - dest come to Thee, 

2. To us on earth still dwell - ing Thou dost de - scend to give, 

3. We hear Thine in - vi - ta - tion; We hear, Lord, Thy 'call, 

4. Thy heart is in all an - guish A ref - uge to the poor, 
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fruits, Thy fa - vor, Thy grace, Thou giv - est free 
love ex - eel - ling, Thy - self that we may live, 
con - so - la - tion, It is for us, for all; 
us did Ian - guish, And bit - ter death en - dure. 
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To them who by Thy grace and love Are mem - bers 

Aad say - est, ev - er kind and good: "Take, eat, this 

It draws us to Thy lov - Ing heart, It brings to 

Thy heart, yet filled with peace and rest, With com - fort 
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of Thy king 
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5 Thoa still in loving favor 
To us, Thine own, art near, 

To lead us as our Saviour 
Unto a Father dear, 

A Father willing to forgive 
The children Thou didst ransom, 

And who through Thee shall live. 
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6 We are Thine own forever; 

Until our latest breath 
Will we be true, and never 

In joy, in grief, iu death, 
Depart from Thee, for Thou always 

Art present with Thy people, 
As Thine own promise says. 



THE LORD'S SUPPER 



1 76, According to Thy Gracious Word 



James Montgomery, 1825 



Lowell Mason, T336 
Arranged from Johann Gcorg Nageli 




1. Ac- cord-Ing to Thy 

2. Thy bod-y, bro - ken 

3. Geth-sem - a - ne can 

4. When to the cross I 



gra - cious word, 

for my sake, 
I for - get, 
turn mine eyes, 



In meek hu - mil - 1 - ty, 
My bread from faeav'n shall be; 
Or there Thy con - filet see, 
And rest on Cai - va - ry, 




This will I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re - mem -ber Thee. 

Thy tes- ta - men- tal cup I take, And thus re - mem - ber Thee. 

Thine ag-o - ny and blood - y sweat, And not re - mem - ber Thee? 

Lamb of God, my Sac - ri - fice! I must re -mem -ber Thee. A -MEN. 
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5 Eemember Thee and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 



6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Lord, remember me! 



George Henry Trabcrt, 1822 
\ 1* 



177. With Deep Humility, O Lord 







William Gardiner, 



r 

1. With deep hu - mil - i - ty, Lord, We come be - fore Thy face; 

2. This Sac - ra - ment Thou hast pre - pared, In which Thy love shines forth, 

3. Here we re -ceive, thro' bread and wine, Thy bod - y and Thy blood, 

4. This is a won-drous mys- ter - y, But we be - lieve Thy Word; 

A W- 




We are nn- wor-thy, but Thy Word As - sures to us Thy grace. 
It shows how rich - iy Thou hast cared For Thy re-deemed on earth. 
We are re-freshed by grace di - vine With this most pre- cious food. 
All who con - f ess their sins will see How Thou dost life af - ford. A - MEN. 



THE CHURCH 

\ 78* The Churches One Foundation 



Samuel J* Stone, tS66 



Samuel S. Wesley, 1864 
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1. The Church's one Foun - da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord; 

2. E - lect from ev - 'ry na - tion, Yet one o'er ail the earth, 

3. Tho', with a scorn -ful won - der, Men see her sore op -pressed, 

4. 'Mid toil and trib - u - la - tion, And tu - mult of her war, 
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char-ter of sal - va - tion One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
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heav'n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly Bride, 
ho - ly Name she bless - es, Par -takes one ho - ly food, 
saints their watch are keep- ing, Their cry goes up, "How long?" 
with the v r i - sion glo - rious, Her long - ing eyes are blest, 
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With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 
And to one hope she press - es, With ev - 'ry grace en - dued. 
And soon the night of weep - ing Shall be the morn of song. 
And the great Church vie - to - rious Shall be the Church at rest. A - MEN. 
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THE CHURCH 



179. My Church! My Church! My Dear Old Church! 



Author Unknown 


Felice dc Giardini, (J7J 
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3. My Church! 
4. Then here, 
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bids me go To Him, the Life, the Way, 
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But not my Church, my dear old Church, My fa-thers' and my own! 
Till He who gave me to her arms Shall call me to His own. 
The Truth to guide my er - ring feet From darkness in - to day. 
My Church shall yet be dear to me, My fa-thers' and my own! A-MEN. 
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THE CHURCH 



J80. A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 

Martin Luthcf, 1529 Martin Luther, 1529 
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1. A might - y For - tress is our God, A trust - y Shield and 

2. With might of ours can naught be done, Soon were our loss ef- 

3. Tho' dev - ils all the world should fill, All watch -ing to de- 

4. The Word they still shall let re - main, Nor an - y thanks have 
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THE CHURCH 
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Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
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his dread arms in fight, On earth is 

on - ly King and Lord, He holds the 

he is now dis-armed; One lit - tie 

yet have noth- ing won, The king -dom 



not his e - qual. 

field for- ev - er. 

word o'er-throws him. 

ours re - main - eth. . A-MEN. 
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J8J. O Where Are Kings and Empires Now? 

George Thomas Smart, (J776-J867) 



Arthur Cleveland Coxc t 1839 
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not made by hands. A - MEN. 
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1NSTRUCTIOH AND CONFIRMATION 



182* How Shall the Young Secure Their Hearts? 

L, Dcvcfc 
Arranged by George KLingsicy, 18; 



Isaac Watts, 1719 
^ _ J I 



S=4^ 



1. How shall the young se - cure their hearts, And guard their lives from sin? 

2. "Tis like the sun, a heav'n-Iy light, That guides us all the day; 

3. The star- ry heav'ns Thy rule o - bey, The earth main-tains her place; 




r** ,T 
V cj f^ - 

Thy Word the choic-est rules im- parts To keep the conscience clean. 

And thro' the dan-gersof the night A lamp to lead our way. 

And these Thy serv-ants, night and day, Thy skill and pow'r ex-press. A - MEN. 




:t 
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1 ! I 
4 But still Thy law and gospel, Lord, 

Have lessons more divine; 
Not earth stands firmer than Thy Word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 



T-T 



tr 



5 Thy Word is everlasting truth: 

How pure is every page! 
That holy Book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 



18 3* Thine Forever! God of Love 



Mary Fawfcr Maude (Hooper), J 847 

J [ 



Arranged from Louis M. Gottschalk, 1867 




1. Thine 

2. Thine 

3. Thine 

4. Thine 



for - ev - er! God of Love, Hear us from Thy throne a - 

for - ev - er! Lord of Life, Shield us thro' our earth -ly 

for - ev - er! how blest They who find in Thee their 

for - ev - er! Thou our Guide, All our wants by Thee sup - 



boye; 
strife; 
rest! 
plied, 




Thine for -ev - er may we be, Here and in e - ter - ni - ty. 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, G-uide us to the realms of day, 
Sav-iour, Guardian, heav'nly Friend, de-fend us to the end. 
All our sins by Thee for-giv'n, Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaVn. A -MEN. 
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INSTRUCTION AND CONFIRMATION 



\ 84. With Solemn Joy We Come^ Dear Lord 



Ernest Edwin Ryden, 1923 



Alexander Robert Reinagle, J826 




1. With sol - emn joy we come, dear Lord, To breathe our vows this day; 

2. In child-hood's pure and bless - ed morn Thy gift was shed from heav'n, 

3. And thro' the years Thy won-drous grace Has fol-lowed all the way; 

4. For - give, dear Lord, each fault and stain, And cleanse our hearts from sin; 

_g j --, o a -f- -ig: g_ 




We find in Thee our Hope 
When at the sa - cred font 
Thy love has nev - er let 
Help us to walk in hum- 



-*- -5- T -27-- 

our Life, Thou art the liv - ing Way. 
of life Our souls to Thee were giv'n. 
us go, Tho' we are prone to stray, 
ble faith, And keep us pure with - in. A -MEN. 








precious Saviour, Thine we are, 
Thy Name we would confess; 

Thy Spirit pour into our hearts, 
Our youthful lives to bless. 



6 keep us faithful, keep us true, 

And seal us for Thine own, 
That we may stand at last with joy 
Before Thy great white throne! 



J85. O Happy Day, That Stays My Choice 



Philip Doddridgc, J755 




Lowell Mason, 1825 
From a Gregorian Chant 



1. hap-py day, that stays my choice On Thee, my Sav-iour 

2. hap-py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer-its 

3. J Tis done, the great trans-ac - tion's done 

4. High heav'n, that heard the solemn vow, 



i r 

and my 
all my 

I am my Lord's, and He is 
That vow^e-newed shall dai-ly 

~^~ ' _ 



God! 
love! 
mine: 
hear, 




i i T 

Well may this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad. 
Let cheer-M an-thems fill His house, While to that sa-cred shrine I move. 
He drew me, and I fol - lowed on, Glad to o - bey the voice di - vine. 
Till in life's lat-est hour I bow, And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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A-MEN. 
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INSTRUCTION AND CONFIRMATION 

J86. O Jesus, I Have Promised 

John Ernest Bode, 1868 



Arthur Henry Mann, IS8J 
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Je - sus, I have prom - ised To 
let me feel Thee near me, The 
let me hear Thee speak - ing In 
Je - sus, Thou hast prom - ised To 
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I shall not 
My foes are 



fear the bat - tie 
ev - er near me, 



If Thou art by my side, 
A - round me and with - in; 



speak to re - as - sure me, To has - ten or con - trol; 
And, Je - sus, I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end; 
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For wan - der from the path - way If 
But, Je - sus, draw Thou near - er, And 
speak, and make me lis - ten, Thou 
give me grace to fol - low My 
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Thou wilt be my Guide, 
shield my soul from sin. 
Guard-ian of my soul. 
Mas - ter and my Friend. A- MEN. 
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INSTRUCTION AND CONFIRMATION 



187* Thy Word Is Like a Garden^ Lord 



Edwin Hoddcr, 1868 


Old English Melody 
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ev - 'ry one who seeks may pluck A love - ly clus - ter 
seen to guide the trav - el - er, And make his path-way 
I its fra-grant flow - ers glean, May light up - on me 
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Thy Word is like a deep, deep mine; And jew - els rich and rare 
Thy Word is like an ar - mor - y, Where sol-diers may re - pair; 
0, may I find my ar - mor there! Thy Word my trust - y sword, 
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Are hid-den in its might - y depths For ev - 'ry search-er there. 
And find, for life's long bat - tie -day, All need- fal weap-ons there. 
I'll learn to fight with ev - 'ry foe The bat -tie of the Lord. 
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188* Saviour, Sprinkle Many Nations 



Arthur Cleveland Cose, J85J 



Jean Jacques Rousseau, (t7J2-J778) 



^^=z.^.r:b : Sr ft ^*-H * i M*-^- 31 -^ | 




1. Sav - iour, sprin-kle man - y na- tions, Fruit- ful let Thy sor - rows be; 

2. Far and wide, though all un~ know-ing, Pants for Thee each mor-tal breast: 

3. Sav - iour, lo, the isles are wait-ing, Stretched the hand, and strained the sight, 
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By Thy pains and con -so - la -tions Draw the Gen -tiles un - to Thee. 
Hu - man tears for Thee are flow-ing, Hu - man hearts in Thee would rest. 
For Thy Spir- it, new -ere - at - ing, Love's pure flame, and wis-dom's light. 





r : , $ ijf 5 ,' v 

-* i 1 J i 1 h 




_..r. .:: ::.t, ,: i" 11 ::1 :. 

Q L i r^KH 


Ml 1 ' ' u ' ' L - 

n ,' J P: | . | r* I J 


c i r ^ ' 
i j j i . 


tf v?.._r *. . *-5- t 


1 j *-H j f ! --^ i- 


d i ^ 1 



Of Thy cross the won-drous sto - ry, 
Thirst-ing as for dews of e - ven, 
Give the word, and of the preach-er 
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Be it to the na - tions told; 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
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Let them see Thee in Thy glo-ry, And Thymer-cy man-i - fold. 

Thee they seek, as God of heav-en, Thee as Man, for sin-ners slain. 

Till on earth by ev - 'ry crea-ture, Glo - ry to the Lamb be sung. A-MEN. 
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J89* Now Be the Gospel Banner 

Thomas Hastings, IS3J Johan Christian Fredrick Hacffncr, JS08 
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1. Now be the gos - pel ban - ner In ev - 'ry land un- furled; 

2. Yes, Thou shalt reign for - ev - er, Je - sus, King of kings! 
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The isles for Thee are wait - ing, The des - erts learn Thy praise, 
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Ee - ceive the great sal - va - tion, And join the hap - py throng. 

The hills and val- leys, greet -ing, The song re - spon - sive raise. A-MEN. 
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190* Jesus Shall Reign Where'er the Sun 



Isaac Watts, 17 19. Abridged 



John Hatton, 1790 
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ces - sive jour - neys run; His king-dom stretch from shore to 
prais - es crown His head; His Name, like in - cense, shall a- 
love with sweet- est song; And in - fant voic - es shall pro- 
leaps to lose his chains; The wea - ry find e ter nal 




shore Till moons shall wax 

rise With ev - 'ry morn 

claim Their ear - ly bless 

rest, And all the sons 
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more, 
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Name, 
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5 Where He displays His healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 



6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



19 \. Fling Out the Banner, Let It Float 



George "W. Doanc, JS48 



John B. Calkin, 1872 




1. Fling out 

2. Fling out 

3. Fling out 

4. Fling out 



the ban -ner, let it float Sky-ward and sea- ward, high and wide; 
the ban - ner, hea-then lands Shall see from far the glo-rious sight, 
the ban - ner, sin - sick souls That sink and per - ish in the strife 
the ban -ner, let it float Sky-ward and sea- ward, high and wide; 

is I is 
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Fling Out the Banner* Let It Float 
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cries of race and clan, A - bove the noise of self - ish 

thresh -olds dark with fears, From paths where hide the lures of 

grief, man's bur - dened toil, From lam - ished souls, from sor - row's 

fresh - ness of Thy grace; Yet long these mul - ti - tudes to 
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5 Master, from the mountain side, 6 Till sons of men shall learn Thy love, 

Make haste to hear these hearts of pain; And follow where Thy feet have trod; 
Among these restless throngs abide, Till glorious from Thy heaven above 

tread the city's streets again; Shall come the City of our God. 
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MISSIONS 



J93. The Morning Light Is Breaking 

Samuel Francis Smith, J832 George James Webb, J830 
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1. The morn - ing light is break - ing; The dark- ness dis - ap - pears; 

2. See hea -then na-tions bend - ing Be - fore the God we love, 

3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion. Pur - sue thine on - ward way; 
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The sons of earth are wak - ing To pen - i - ten - tial tears; 
And thou - sand hearts as - cend - ing In grat - i - tude a - hove; 
Flow thou to ev - J ry na - tion, Nor in Thy rich -ness stay; 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings ti - dings from a - far, 
While sin - ners, now con-fess - ing, The gos - pel call o - bey, 
Stay not till all the low - ly Tri - um-phant reach their home: 
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Of na-tions in com- mo - tion, Pre- pared for Zi - on's war. 
And seek the Sav-iour's bless - ing, A na-tion in a day. 
Stay not till all the ho - ly Pro-claim, "The Lord is come!" A -MEN. 
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MISSIONS 



J94. O Zion, Haste, Thy Mission High Fulfilling 



Mar 7 Ann Thomson, 1870 



James Walch, J875 




1.0 Zi - on, haste, thy mis-sion high fal- fill - ing, To tell to all the 

2. Be -hold, how man -y thou-sands still are ly - ing Bound in the dark -some 

3. Pro-claim to ev - 'ry peo -pie, tongue, andna-tkm That God, in whom they 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo - rious; Give of thy wealth to 
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world that God is Light; 
pris - on-house of sin, 
live and move, is Love: 
speed them on their way; 



~~-w 

That He who made all na-tions is not will - ing 
With none to tell them of the Sav-iour's dy - ing, 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost ere - a - tion, 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vie - to - rions, 
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One soul should per -ish, lost in shades of night. 

Or of the life He died for them to win. 

And died on earth that man might live a - bove. 

And haste the com - ing of the glo-rious day. 



Puh - lish glad ti - dings; 



(2 _ 


-j2 ,5, r ?_ ,_ 


(Pi "^ it* 


$ fr- S rf ^ i 


e^fc^ k j^ 


-1 9 j_ ^ 


F R 


-=~r i tb rH 


1 [' 1 i 

rt L 1 ! i L i 




i i L| | i 

| 1 K 1 1 


_A. [-j j j 


^ g ^ fl J i % ' 




J p - ' 


11 


|ftv'y 2? 1 1 


- M3 " 1 " ' 


H I 


-J sj-^J -& 


-tfUd-H 


Ti- dings of peace; Ti-dings of Je - 

M-frJ0 * p _jEL|J^ i 1 J 


sus. Ee-demp-tion and re -lease. A-MEN. 

-^-4-Hf ^r n^-^-H 




j*^_l L[^_ 


| | H 


J U, fc ^ 


^z=p 



161 



MISSIONS 



195* Look from Thy Sphere of Endless Day 



William Cullcn Bryant, J340, a, 

! I +_J 1 



William Boyd, 1864 




1. Look from Thy sphere of end -less day, God of mer-cy and of might! 

2. In peo- pled vale, in lone-ly glen. In crowd-ed mart, by stream or sea, 
8, Send forth Thy her - aids, Lord, to call The tho't less young, the hard-ened old, 
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In pit-y look on those who stray. Be night-ed in this land of light. 

How many of the sons of men Hear not the mes-sage sent from Thee! 

A scattered, homeless flock, till all Be gath-ered to Thy peace-ful fold. A-MEN. 




4 Send them Thy mighty Word, to speak 

Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 



5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
That fills with sadness as we gaze, 
Shall grow with living waters green, 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 



196. Christ for the World We Sing 



Samuel Wo.cott, J369 



J. P. E. Hartman 
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With one ac - 
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zeal; The poor and them that mourn, The faint and 
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cord; With us the work to share, With us re- 
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Christ for the World We Sing 



MISSIONS 




o- ver-borne, Sin - sick and sor- row-worn, Whom Christ doth heal. 
passions tossed, Re-deemed at count-less cost. From dark de - spair. 
proach to dare, With us the cross to bear. For Christ our Lord. 
er - ror's ways, In -spired with hope and praise, To Christ be - long. A-MEN 
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J97. Hills of the North, Rejoice 



F. Oakley, J890 



Arthur Seymour Sullivan, J872 
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1. Hills of the North, re-joice, Riv - er, and moun-tain - spring, Hark 

2. Isles of the South - ern seas, Deep in your cor - al caves Pent 

3. Lands of the East, a -wake, Soon shall your sons be free; The 
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long, your Lord is nigh; He judg-ment brings and vie - to - ry. 
reign with boundless sway, And make your wastes His great high - way. 
hills, long cold and gray, Has dawned the ev - er - last - ing day. A-MEN. 




Shores of the utmost West, 
Ye that have waited long, 

Un visited, unblest. 
Break forth to swelling song: 

High raise the note, that Jesus died, 

Yet lives and reigns, the Crucified. 
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5 Shout, while ye journey home, 

Songs be in every mouth: 
Lo, from the North, we come, 

From East, and West, and South. 
City of God, the bond are free: 
We come to live and reign in thee. 



MISSIONS 

J98, O Thou, the King in Manger Bom 

"AMERICA FOR CHRIST" 
Roger Sherman Greene, J906 Parker C. Palmer, 1906 
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1. Thou, the King in man -ger born, A - mer - i - ca is call- ing Thee; 

2. Thanks un-to Thee for mer-cies past, The grace un - told that is to come; 

3. The sow -ing of the pre-cious seed And reap-ing side by side pro-gress; 

. Soon shall re-ward-ing day be due, The time for Thy re - turn be reached, 
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A - wak-enedby the climb-ing morn That first il- la-mined Gal - i - lee. 
For might -y con - ti - nent so vast, The sol - i-tude. the cit - y's hum, 
Lord of the har-vest, send with speed More la-Vrers and su-preme-ly bless! 
The gos - pel for a wit - ness true A - mong all na tions have been preached. 






-a- 


> - '"" 


<0 


r-f J 


-^ & i= == 


ri~ 


f i i 


%7 


_j 






Ei_v~ ittjIL.! 


: ~ ' U 


__l 



Still lurks in vales be - lat - ed night, Still dark-ling grope the sin en - ticed. 
The fer - tile field, the crags of gold, All rac - es in one land corn-prised, 
They sow in tears, they toil in pain, They ren-der up their lives un - priced; 
then, the suf - fer - ing and loss What joy! if on - ly it suf - ficed 
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O Thou, the King in Manger Born 
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While faith proclaims me-rid - Ian light, And cries, A-mer - i - ca for Christ. 

And best, the right to take and hold This great A-mer - i - ca for Christ. 

Be this their ev - er- last -ing gain Their crown A-mer-i-ca for Christ. 

To ten - der Thee, who bore the cross, A saved A-mer - i - ca for Christ. A-MEN. 
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J99. Hail to the Brightness of Zion's Glad Morning! 

Lowell Mason, J833 



Thomas Hastings, 18 32 

;- tr 




1. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi - on's glad morn-ing! Joy to the 

2. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi - on's glad morn-ing, Long by the 

3. Lo, in the des - ert rich flow - ers are spring-ing, Streams ev-er 

4. Hark, from all lands, from the isles of the o - cean, Praise to Je- 
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ho - vah as-cend-ing on high; Fall - en the en-gines of war and com- 
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200* Do You Hear the Children Crying? 



C. C. RoUttt 



J, D. Herron 




1. Do you hear the chil - dren cry - Ing" 

2. Do you hear the chil - dren sing" - ing 

3. How the al - le - In - ias swell - ing 



In the night, In the night? 
In the light, In the light? 
On the air, On the air, 
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Of deep hea - then dark-ness, sigh - ing 
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For the light, For the light. 
Far and near their of-f 'rings bring- ing, Shin -ing bright, Shin - ing bright. 
Speak the glad news they are tell - ing Ev - 'ry- where, Ev - 'ry-where. 
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their lit - tie hands they lift To re-ceive the price-less gift 
the Christ-child's feet they bear Lov - ing hearts and of-f 'rings rare, 
the lit - tie lift - ed hands Comes the gift, in far-off lands, 
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That the Christ-child brings to bless them. With His love and life and light. 
That the lit - tie ones in dark - ness Far a - way may see the light. 
For the loving Christ-child, lis-t'ning. Hears the lit- tie children's prayer. A -MEN. 
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MISSIONS 



20 J. We've a Story to Tell to the Nations 



Colin Sterne, iS96 



H. Ernest Niche!, JS96 
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turn their hearts to the right, 

lift their hearts to the Lord; 

Lord who reign - eth a - bove, 

path of sor - row has trod, 



A sto - ry of truth and sweet-ness, 
A song that shall con - quer e - vil 
Hath sent us His Son to save us, 
That all of the world's great peo - pie 
I -&- -&-. 




A sto - ry of peace and light, 
And shat - ter the spear and sword, 
And show us that God is love, 
Might come to the truth of God, 
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A sto - ry of peace and light. 
And shat - ter the spear and sword. 
And show us that God is love. 
Might come to the truth of God. 
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For the dark-ness shall turn to dawn - ing, And the dawn-ing to noon-day bright, 
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And Christ's great kingdom shall come on earth, The kingdom of love and light. A- MEN. 
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MISSIONS 



202* From Greenland's Icy Mountains 



Reginald Hcber, 18*9 



Lowell Mason, 1S23 




1. From Green-land's i - cy moun - tains, From In - dia's cor - al strand; 

2. What though the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey - Ion's isle; 

3. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds. His sto - ry, And you, ye wa - ters, roll, 




Where Af - ric's sun - ny foun - tains Roll down their gold - en sand; 

Though ev - 'ry pros-pect pleas - es, And on - ly man is vile: 

Shall we to men be - night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? 

Till, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole; 
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From many an an - cient 
In vain with lav - ish 
Sal - va - tion, 0, sal 
Till o'er our ran-somed 
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joy - ful sound pro - 
Lamb for sin-ners 
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They call us to de - liv - er 
The hea-then, in his blind-ness, 
Till each re - mot - est na - tion 
Ke - deem -er, King, Cre - a - tor, 



Their land from er - ror's chain. 
Bows down to wood and stone. 
Has learned Mes-si - ah's Name. 
In bliss re -turns to reign, A-MEN. 
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THE CALL OF CHRIST 



203* O Jesus, Thou Art Standing 



William Walsham How, 1867 



Justin Hcinrich Knccht, J799 
Adapted by Edward Husband, J 87 J 




1.0 Je - sus, Thou art stand -ing 
2.0 Je - sus, Thou art knock - ing; 
3. Je - sus, Thou art plead -ing 



Out - side the last-closed door, 
And lo, that hand is scarred, 
In ac - cents meek and low, 
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In low - ly pa-tience wait - ing To pass the thresh -old o'er: 
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face have marred: 
4 'I died for you, My chil - dren, And will ye treat Me so?" 
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Shame on us, Chris-tian broth - ers, His Name and sign who bear: 
love that pass - eth knowl-edge, So pa - tient-ly to wait! 
Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - pen now the door; 



s 



shame, thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand-ing there! 
sin that hath no e - qual, So fast to bar the gate! 
Dear Sav - iour, en - ter. en - ter, And leave us nev - er - more. A-MEN. 
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THE CALL OF CHRIST 



204* Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling 



Will L. Thompson, 1380 



WiU L Thompson, f 880 
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1. Soft-ly and ten-der-ly Je -sus is call ing, Call -ing for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is pleading. Pleading for you and for me? 
8. for the won-der-ful love He has promised, Promised for you and for me; 
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See on the por-tals He's waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mer - cies for you and for me? 
Tho' we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon, Par - don for you and for me. 
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Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly, Je-sus is call-ing', Calling, sinner, come home! A-MEN. 
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THE CALL OF CHRIST 

205* Come to the Saviour, Make No Delay 

George Frederick Root, 1S70 George Frederick Root, 1870 
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1. Come to the Sav - iour, make no de - lay; Here in His Word He's 
2. kt Suf - fer the chil - dren!" hear His voice, Let ev - 'ry heart leap 
3. Think once a -gain, He's with us to- day; Heed now His blest com- 
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shown us the way; Here in our midst He's stand - ing to - day, 
forth and re - joice, And let us free - ly make Him our choice; 
mands, and o - bey; Hear now His ac - cents ten - der - ly say, 
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Ten - der - ly say - ing, "Come!" 
Do not de-lay, but come! Joy- ful, joy -ful will the meet-ing be, 
' Will you, My chil -dren, come?" 
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Sav - iour, with Thee In our e - 
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THE CALL OF CHRIST 

206* Jesus Calls Us; O'er the Tumult 

Cecil Frances (Humphreys) Alexander, i852, a. "William Herbert Jude, J887 
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1. Je -sus calls 
2. As, of old, 
3. Je - sus calls 
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a - pos - ties heard it By the Gal - i - 
us from the wor - ship Of the vain world 
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth. Say ing, U 0hris-tian, fol-low Me." 

Turned from home and toil and kin-dred, Leaving all for His dear sake, 

From each I - dol that would keep us, Saying, "Chris-tian, loveMemore." A-MEN. 
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4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
k 'Christian, love Me more than these.' 



5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 

Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 

Serve and love Thee best of all. 



207. Art Thou Weary, Art Thou Languid? 



Greek Hymn 

Tn b 7 John M. Neale, J862 



Henry W. Baker, J868 
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1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - tressed? 

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him, If He be my Guide? 

3. If I ask Him to re-ceive me, Will He say me nay? 

4. Find -ing, fol-1'wing, keep-ing, strug-gling, Is He sure to bless? 
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"Come to Me," saith One, ''and com -ing, Be at rest." 

In His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side. 

Not till earth, and not till heav - en Pass a - way. 

Saints, a - pos - ties, proph - ets, mar - tyrs, An - swer, Yes. A-MEN. 
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COMING TO CHRIST: REPENTANCE 



208. I Hear Thy Welcome Voice 



Lewis Harteough, 1872 



Lewis Hjrtcough, IB72 




1. I hear Thy wel-come voice. That calls me, Lord, to Thee 

2. 'Tis Je - sus calls me on To per - feet faith and love, 

3. And He the wit - ness gives To loy - al hearts and free, 

4. All hail, th'a-ton- ing blood; All hail, re -deem -ing grace; 
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For cleans-ing in Thy pre-cious blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry. 

To per - feet hope, and peace, and trust. For earth and heav'n a - bove. 

That ev - 'ry prom-ise is M- filled, If faith but brings the plea. 

All hail, the gift of Christ, our Lord, Our Strength and Eight-eous-ness. 
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COMING TO CHRIST: REPENTANCE 



209. Pass Me Not, O Gentle Saviour 



Frances Jane (Crosby) Van Alstync, JS70 



William. Howard Doanc, 1870 
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1. Pass me not, gen - tie Sav - iuur, Hear my hum - ble cry; 

2. Let me at the throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; 

3. Trust -ing- on - ly in Thy mer- it, Would I seek Thy face: 

4. Thou the Spring of all my com - fort, More than life to me, 





While on oth - ers Thou art call - ing, 
Kneel - ing there in deep con - tri - tion, 
Heal my wound-ed, bro - ken spir - it, 
Whom have I on earth be- side Thee? 

-1-. 

. -- ^ - {. - - , *? 



Do not pass me by. 
Help my un - be - lief. 
Save me by Thy grace. 
Whom inheav'n but Thee? 



rpr 



REFUAIN: 



/k--t> 1 p ^ - 




^_^_ 1 ,_ , ^__ 5rt _ s _^ 


Sav - iour, 


Sav - io 

& 


^ ' -8- ... -* " *' ' 

ur, hear my hum - Me cry, 


? 1? . , 




- -T - .. j 9 J* 1 - .. 1 




While on oth -ers Thou art call- ing, Do not pass me by. A-MEN. 
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Copyright, 1871 and 1899, by W H Doane 



174 



COMING TO CHRIST: REPENTANCE 

210. I Met the Good Shepherd 

"Edwatd Caswall, US *4 1378) Lucia May Smith, J9*3 




1. I met the Good Shep - herd just now on the plain, 

2. Shep - herd, Good Shep - herd, Thy wounds, they are deep; 

3. Shep - herd, Good Shep - herd, and is it for me 
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As home - ward He car - ried His 
The wolves have sore hurt Thee in 
This griev - ous af - flic - tion has 



lost one a - gain. 
sav - ing Thy sheep; 
fall - en on Thee? 
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I mar - veled how gen - tly His bur - den He bore; 
Thy rai - ment all o - ver with crim - son is dyed, 
Ah, then let me strive, for the love Thou hast borne, 
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And as He passed by me, I knelt to a - dore. 

And what is this rent they have made in Thy side? 

To give Thee no Ion - ger oc - ca - sion to mourn! A - MEN. 
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Copyright, 1918, by Lucia May Smith Used by permission of The Century Co. 
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COMING TO CHRIST: REPENTANCE 



211. Our Wilful Hearts Have Gone Astray 



Louis F. Benson, 1897 

Ernest Edwin Ryden, 4th stanza, J928 



Traditional 
Art. by F S. Hastings and Clarence Dickinson 




3. 



wil - fui hearts have gone a stray; Our 

pa-tient eyes that saw us go! 

fpi-lowed far the way- ward will; Our 

give that we have turned a-side; Our 



feet have wandered far a - way; 
care-less hearts to grieve Thee so; 
eyes turned home from ev'ry hill; 
wea - ry hearts in Thee would hide; 




God. re-mem - her not the day 
feet how swift to leave, how slow 
They saw Thee waiting, watching still 
What joy for - ev - er to a - bide 
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When we for-sook Thy Love. 
When we came back to Love! 
When we looked back to Love. 
In Thee,and know Thy Love! A - MEN. 




Used by permission of H W Gray Co. 

212. Just As I Am, without One Plea 

Charlotte Elliott, J836 William Batchcldct Bradbury, J849 
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1. Just 
2. Just 
3. Just 
4. Just 
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blood was shed for me, 
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heal -ing of the mind, 
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And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
Fightings and fears with-in , with-out, 
Yea, all I need in Thee I find, 
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5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I believe; 
Lamb of God, I come, I come! 
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6 Just as I am; Thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 
Lamb of God, I come, I come! 



COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 



213. Beneath the Cross of Jesus 



Elizabeth Cecilia Clephanc, t872 



Frederick Charles Maker, 1885 




1. Be - neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my stand,' 

2. Up - on the cross of Je - sus Mine eye at times can see 

3. I take, cross, thy shad - ow For my a - bid - ing - place: 
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The shad - ow of a might - y Rock With - in a wea - ry land; 

The ver - y dy - ing form of One Who suf-fered there for me: 

I ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun-shine of His face; 
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A home with - in the wil - der - ness, A rest up - on the way, 
And from my strick - en heart with tears Two won - ders I con - fess,- 
Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss; 
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From burn-ing of the noon - tide heat, And bur-dens of the day. 
The won-ders of re-deem - ing love, And my own worth-less-ness. 
My sin - ful self my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all, the cross. 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 



214* How Firm a Foundation^ Ye Saints of the Lord 



in Rippon's Selection, J787 



John F Waders Cantus Diversi, I75J 
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What more can He say than to you He hath said, 

I'll strength - en thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 

And then, when gray hairs shall their tern - pies a - dorn, 

That soul, though all hell should en - deav - or to shake, 










Who un - to the Sav - iour for ref - uge have 

Up - held by My right - epus, om - nip - o - tent 

Like lambs they shall still in My bos - om be 

I'll nev - er no, nev - er no, nev - er for - 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 



How Firm a Foundation^ Ye Saints of the Lord 
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Who un - - to the Sav - iour for ref - uge have fled? 

Up - held by My right - epus, om - nip - o - tent hand. 

Like lambs they shall still in My bos - om be borne. 

I'll nev - er no, nev - er no, nev - er for - sake!" A-MEN. 
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2J5. My Faith Looks Up to Thee 



Ray Palmer, 1830 



LoweH Mason, J832 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Gal - va - ry, 

2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart, 

3. When life's dark maze I tread, And griefs a - round me spread, 

4. When ends life's tran-sient dream, When death's cold, snl - len stream 
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Sav - iour di - vine! Fow hear me while I pray; Take all my 

My zeal in - spire; As Thou hast died for me, may my 

Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark -ness turn to day, Wipe sor- row's 

Shall o'er me roll; Blest Sav - iour, then, in love, Fear and dis- 
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guilt a - way; let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine. 

love to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire. 

tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side. 

trust re -move; bear me safe a-bove, A ran - somed soul. A-MEN. 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 



216. Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me 



Augustus Montagiic Topiady, 1776, a. 



Thomas Hastings, J830 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 

2 \ 7* Jestis^ Lover of My Soul 



Charles Wesley, 5740 



Simeon Butler Marsh, 1834 
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1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, 

2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my help - less soul on Thee; 

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find. 

4. Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; 
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While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high! 

Leave, ah, leave me not a - lone, Still sup -port and com - fort me! 

Eaise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Let the heal - ing streams a -bound, Make and keep me pure with - in. 
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Hide me, my Sav - ipur, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 

All my trust in Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring: 

Just and ho - ly is Thy Name, I am all un -right -eous -ness; 

Thou of life the Foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee: 
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide: re-ceive my soul at last! 

Cov - er my de - fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 

False and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Eise to all e - ter - m - ty. A - MEN. 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 

2 J 8. 1 Look Not Back 

Annie Johnson Flint Osfcar Ahnfeit, (J8J3-J882) 
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1. I look not back; God knows the fruit -less ef - forts, The wast - ed 

2. I look not for - ward; God sees all the fu - ture, The road that, 

3. I look not round me; then would fears as - sail me, So wild the 
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4 I look not inward; that would make me wretched; 

For I have naught on which to stay my trust. 
Nothing I see save failures and shortcomings, 
And weak endeavors, crumbling into dust. 

5 But I look up into the face of Jesus, 

For there my heart can rest, my fears are stilled; 
And there is joy, and love, and light for darkness, 
And perfect peace, and every hope fulfilled, 
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219. My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 



Edwaro Mote, 5336 



Henri Fredrick Homy, 18b5 
Altered by Jamcc George Walton, 1871 
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3. His oath, His cov - e - nant and blood, Sup -port me in the 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 

220. One There Is above All Others 

John. Newton, 1799 Anton Peter Berggrcn, (J80J-J880) 
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COMING TO CHRIST: FAITH 



22 L 1 Lay My Sins on Jesus 



Horatius Bonat, 2843. Abridged 



Greek Melody 
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LOVE FOR CHRIST 



222* Saviour, Blessed Saviour 



Godfrey Thting, 1862 



Marchel Davis t about J848 
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LOVE FOR CHRIS T 

223* More about Jesus Would I Know 



E. E. Hewitt 



Jno. R. Swency 
N J 




1. More a -"bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; 

2. More a -bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cera; 

3. More a -bout Je - sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun - Ion with my Lord; 

4. More a -bout Je - sus on His throne, Rich - es in glo - ry all His own; 









More of His sav - ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God, my teach -er be, Show-ing the things of Christ tb me. 
Hear - ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak - ing each faith-M say - ing jrJne. 
More of His king-dom's sure in-crease; More of His com - ing, Prince of Peace. 
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224* My Jesus, I Love Thee 

Author Unknown Adoniram J. Gordon, (J836-I895) 




1. My Je - sus, I 

2. I love Thee, be 

3. In man - sions of 



love Thee, I know Thou art mine, 
cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, 
glo - ry and end - less de - light, 
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For Thee all the fol - lies of sin I re - sign; 
And pur - chased my par - don on Cal - va - ry's tree; 
I'll ev - er a - dore Thee in heav - en so bright; 
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My gra - cious Be - deem - er, my Sav - iour art Thou; 

I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; 

111 sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow, 

I . J K i i 



s 



pftn 




M J J 


1 [-. ^ 






i H I r- 

_ _ -j j 




-, 






If 


ev - er I loved Thee, my 
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A-MEN. 
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225. Still, Still with Thee, Purple 

Breaketh 

Harriet Elizabeth (Bccchcr) Stowc, 1855 Franz Abt, (J819-J885) 




1. Still, still with Thee, 

2. A - lone with Thee, 

3. When sinks the soul, 

4. So shall it be 



when pur - pie morn -ing break - eth, 

a - mid the mys - tic shad - ows, 

sub - dued by toil, to slum - ber, 

at last, in that bright morn - ing, 
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hush of na - ture new - ly born; 
eye looks up to Thee in prayer; 
wak - eth, and life's shad - ows flee; 
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morn - ing, love - Her than the day - light, 
Thee, in breath -less ad - o - ra - tion, 
pose be - neath Thy wings o'er - shad - ing, 
hour when fair - er than the dawn - ing 


ft*)j "b .J 


p 1 


jT^j 2 


-P ^ ^ ^ 




^^-j} & 


_C L_ 




-f F F F ' 






1 1 
| 


1 j , 


!_ . 




JL-k-fr 


^ 


3 -H t i 






Dawns the sweet con-scious-ness, I am with Thee! 
In the calm dew and fresh-ness of the morn. 
But sweet - er still to wake and find Thee there. 
Shall rise the glo-rious thought, I am with Thee! 
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226. 


Jesus, 


the Very Thought of 


Thee 


Bernard of Clairvaux, 
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John Bacchus Dyfccs, 
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1. Je - sus, the 


ver - y 


thought of 


Thee With sweet-ness 


fills my breast; 


2. Nor voice can 


sing, nor 


heart can frame. Nor 


can the 


mem - 'ry 


find, 
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Hope of 


ev 


- 'ry 


con - trite 


heart, 


Joy of 


all the 


meek, 


4. Je - sus, our 


on - ly 


Joy be 


Thou, As 


Thou our 


Pri; 


se wilt 


be; 
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest. 
A sweet-er sound than Thy blest Name, Sav-iour of man-kind! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art. How good to those who seek! 
Je - sus, be Thou our Glo - ry now And thro' e - ter - ni - ty! A - MEN. 



227* Beautiful Saviour! King of Creation 



Munster Gcsangbuch, 1677 



Silcsian Folksong 
Hoffmann von FaHersIeben's Volfcslicder, J842 
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1. Beau - ti - ful Sav - iour! King 

2. Fair are the mead - ows, Fair 

3. Fair 



is the 
4. Beau - ti - ful 



sun - shine, Fair 
Sav - iour! Lord 
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of Ore - a - tion! Son of 

are the wood -lands, Robed in 

is the moon -light, Bright the 

of the na - tions! Son of 
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God and Son of Man! Tru - ly I'd love Thee, 
flow'rs of bloom - ing spring; Je - sus is fair - er, 
spar - kling stars on high; Je - sus shines bright-er, 
God and Son of Man! Glo - ry and hon - or, 
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Beautiful Saviour! King of Creation 
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ra - tion, Now and for 
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sing, 
sky, 
Thine! A -MEN. 
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228. Break Thou the Bread of Life 



Mary A. Latbbury, IS30 



William F. Shcrwin, J877 
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, 
2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, 
3. Thou art the Bread of Life, 
4. send Thy Spir - it, Lord, 
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Dear Lord, to me, 
To me to me 
Lord, to me, 
Now un - to me, 
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As Thou didst 
As Thou didst 
Thy ho - ly 
That He may 
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break the loaves Be - side the sea; 

bless the bread By G-ai - i - lee; 

Word the truth That sav - eth me; 

touch my eyes, And make ine see: 
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Be - yond the sa - cred page 
Then shall all bond -age cease, 
Give me to eat and live 
Show me the truth con-cealed 
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I seek Thee, Lord; My spir- it pants for Thee, liv - ing Word. 
All fet-ters fall; And I shall find my peace, My All in all. 
With Thee a - bove; Teach me to love Thy truth, For Thou art love. 
With -in Thy Word, And in Thy book re-vealed I see the Lord. A-MEN. 
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LOVE FOR. CHRIST 

229. I Think, When I Read That Sweet Story of Old 

Jemima Thompson Luke, J853 English Melody 
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1. I think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, 
2. Yet still to His foot-stool in prayer I may go, 
3. But thou-sands and thou -sands who wan-der and fall 
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here a-mong men, How He called lit- tie chil-dren as lambs to His fold, 
share in His love; And if on - ly I ear-nest -ly seek Him be - low, 
heav - en - ly home: I should like them to know there is room for them all, 
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I should like to have been with them then. 
I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. 
And that Je - sus has bid them to come. 
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placed on my head, That His arm had been thrown around me, 
gone to pre-pare For all who are washed and for-giv'n 
glo - ri - ous time, The sweet-est and brightest and best, 
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I Think, When I Read That Sweet Story of Old 
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seen His kind look when He said/'Let the lit - tie ones come un-to Me." 

chil-dren are gath-er - ing there,"For of sach is the king-dom of heav'n." 
chil-dren of ev - er - y clime Shall crowd to His arms and be blest! A-MEN. 
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230. Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned 

Samuel Stennett, 1787 Thomas Hastings, 5837 
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3. He saw me 
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grace o'er - flow, 
heav'n-ly train, 
all my grief, 
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i To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 
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5 To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 



LOVE FOR CHRIST 

23 L More Love to Ttiee^ O Christ 

Elizabeth Prcntis, 185 6 William Howard Doane, (1332-1915) 
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1. More love to Thee, Christ, More love to Thee; 

2. Once earth - ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; 

3. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise; 
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Hear Thou the prayer I make 


On bend - ed knee; 


Now Thee a - lone I seek, 


Give what is best; 


This be the part - ing cry 


My heart shall raise; 
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This is my ear - nest plea, More love, Christ, to Thee, 

This all my prayer shall be, More love, Christ, to Thee, 

This still its prayer shall be, More love, Christ, to Thee, 
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More love to Thee; More love to Thee. A - MEN. 
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232* Saviour^ Thy Dying Love 



Sytvanuc Drydcn Phelps,, 1862 



Robert Lowry, U826-J899) 
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1. Sav - iour, Thy dy - ing love 

2. At the blest mer - cy - seat, 

3. Give me a faith - ful heart, - 



Thou gav - est me, 
Plead - ing for me, 
Like - ness to Thee, 
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Nor should I aught with - hold, 
My fee - ble faith looks up, 
That each de - part - ing day 



Dear Lord, from Thee: 

Je - sus, to Thee: 

Hence - forth may see 
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In love my soul would bow, 
Help me the cross to bear, 
Some work of love be - gun, 



My heart ful - fill its vow, 
Thy won - drous love de - clare, 
Some deed of kind - ness done, 
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Some of - f'ring bring Thee now, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 



Some - thing for Thee. 
Some - thing for Thee. 



Some wan - d'rer sought and won, Some - th 
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FOLLOWING CHRIST 



233. I Am Thine, O Lord 



Fann7 J, Crosfcy, (J823-J9J5) 



William Howard Doane, (1 832- J 9 15) 
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1. I am Thine, Lord, I 
2. Con - se - crate me now to 
3. the pure de - light of 
4. There are depths of love that 
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234. Deaf Lord and Father of Mankind 



John Grccnleaf Whittier, 1872 



Frederick Charles Maker, J887 
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1. Dear Lord and Fa - ther of man -kind, For -give our fe - v'rish ways; 

2. In sim - pie trust like theirs who heard, Be - side the Syr - ian sea, 

3. Sab -bath rest by Gal - i - lee! calm of hills a - bove, 
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4 Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 5 Breathe through the heat of our desire 

Till all our strivings cease; Thy coolness and Thy balm; 

Take from our souls the strain and stress, Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
And let our ordered lives confess Speak through the earthquake,wind, and fire, 

The beauty of Thy peace. still, small voice of calm. 
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235* Looking Upward Every Day 



Mary Buticr, J88J 



Arthur S, Sullivan, J872 
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Learn-ing ev - 'ry day to love With a love more low - ly; 
Ev - 'ry day more read - i - ly In - ju - ries for - giv - ing; 
That we en - ter in at last To the ho - ly cit - y. A -MEN. 
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236. O for a Closer Walk with God 



William Cowpcr, J772, a. 



L. Devcreux 

Arranged by George Kingcley, J839 
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A light to shine up -on the road That leads me to the Lamb! 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, And drove Thee from my breast. 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne, And wor - ship on - ly Thee. 

And pur-er light shall mark the road That leads me to the Lamb. A - MEN. 
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237. Saviour, Teach Me, Day by Day 



Jane Eliza Lecson, J 842 
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John B, Dykes, 



1. Sav - iour, teach me, day by day, Love's sweet les - son to o - bey; 

2. With a child's glad heart of love At Thy bid -ding may I move; 

3. Teach me thus Thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in Thy grace; 

4. Love in lov- ing finds em -ploy, In o - be-dience all her joy; 
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238. Onward, Christian Soldiers 



Sabinc Baringr Gould, J865 



Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1872 
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1. On- ward, Chris-tian sol - diers. March -ing as to war, With the Cross of 

2. At the sign of tri - umph, Sa - tan's ar - mies flee; On, then, Christian 
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Leads a-gainst the foe; For - ward in - to bat - tie See His ban-ners go. 
At the shout of praise: Broth-ers, lift your voic - es, Loud your anthems raise. 
'Gainst that Church prevail: We have Christ's own prom-ise, And that can - not fail. 
Un - to Christ the King: This thro' countless ag - es Men and an - gels sing. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers 
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239. O Thou Best Gift of Heaven! 



NickoHs, J837 



Peter Casper Krossing 
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1. Thou best Gift of heaven! Thou who Thy -self hast given, 
2. I long to serve Thee more: Re - veal an o - pen door, 
3. Do Thou but point the way, Grant strength Thee to o - bey; 
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240* I Hear My Blessed Saviour Say 



Author Unknown 



Harmonized by Herbert G. Tovey, 
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Me, fol-low Me; His voice is call-ing all the day, . . . Fol-low 
Me, fol-low Me; From guilt and shame I'll set thee free, . , . Fol-low 
Me, fol-low Me; Thy heav - y load My arm up -bears, . . Fol-low 

. P-2 J J- J 5 ^ b J 5 - J^^l Ju^ 


^Vh g ~r~i ^^ ^ r r * 


pgnP"^ I # b 


ii r * ' ' ' e 




Me, fol - low Me, fol - low Me. For thee I trod the bit - ter 
Me, fol - low Me, fol - low Me. In all thy chang-ing life I'll 
Me, fol - low Me, fol - low Me. Lean on My breast, dis - miss thy 
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1 Hear My Blessed Saviour Say 




gall thy debt to pay, , 
all e - ter - ni - ty, . . 
wipe a -way all tears, 



Fol-low Me, 
Fol-low Me, 
Fol-low Me, 



fol -low Me, fol -low Me. 
fol - low Me, fol - low Me. 
fol - low Me, fol - low Me. A-MEN. 
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24L How Shall I Follow Him I Serve? 



Josiah Conder, J824 


Henry Percy Smitii, 1874 

, . 1 1 1 , 


3F"ff!^3_ 


J J . 


S3 




4 (- 


1 




=^==^==H 




1. How shall I fol 
2. Lord, should my path 
3. let me think 
4. To faint, to grieve 

, , i m m ^" 


i L__^ m L_g^ L 

- low Him I serve? 
through suf - fring lie, 
how Thou didst leave 
to die for me! 


How 
For 
Un - 

Thou 




shall 
- bid 
tast - 
cam - 


m 

I 
that 
ed 

est 

^ 


/ft)li, iff^g f> m m i 


> - p>- - 




- f - , 







l 











V-X 1 jj * ( 


1 [- 


j 






f'L 


^.-. - .. 


P 




* 


P 





^ 








i 

i 
I i 


n ! 

J h 




-h 


r^ 


=-4 


t- 


- -i 


$T*- -j J ^_ 


=^=t 


- &r 




i| j 

JRJ ' m 




*l 






i 


H 


cop - y Him I 
I should e'er re - 
ev - 'ry pure de - 
not Thy - self to 


love? Ncr from those 
pine; Still let me 
light To fast, to 

please: And, dear as 

^ 9 ^.p_ .^_ __ 


bless - 
turn 
faint, 
earth - 


ed 
to 
to 

iy 

p 


i 

foot - 
Gal - 
watch, 
com - 

1 


steps 
va- 
to 
forts 

m 


fS5-*}*fc K 


; f- ffi^- 


P- 


| i P- 


I I 


p2 


-T- 


~F 




4 


> 


WLl| ,_#__!_ 


^ 


\ 


.J^_|_L 


I I 


1 


-1 


i 








M ,, 


1 

11 




I 


r~1 






|- 




jf^ ' tf tr 75 


i= 




i 


4 


_J__| 1=^ 









j , y 




s 




j 




i i 










swerve, Which 
ry, Nor 
grieve, The 
be, Shall 


lead rne 
heed my 
toil - some 
I not 


- r -, 

to His seat 
grief, re - mem 
day, the home 
love Thee more 


9- -fr -g-. 

a - bove? 
- b'ring Thine. 
- less night: 
than these? 


A 

-&- 


- MEN. 


^0*2 -rii c? 3 L 


\~ P 


i - 


*^ 





^ .. 




L^ B ! 


1&* jj if i i r 


L L 


p 1 




= 


P 


... 


1 " 11 


1 


l i 


1 


t\J 


r t- 


1 




h 



203 



FOLLOWING CHRIST 



242, Am I a Soldier of the Cross? 



Isaac Watts, J724 



Thomas Augustine Arne, 1762 
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His Name? 

While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' biood-y seas? 

Is this vain world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 

I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup-port -ed by Thy Word. A -MEN. 
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5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 



i ' 
6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all Thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 

The glory shall be Thine. 



243. Draw Thou My Soul, O Christ 



Lucy Larcom> J892 



Arthur Seymour Sullivan, J872 
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1. Draw Thou my soul, Christ, Clos - er to Thine; Breathe in - to 
2. Lead forth my soul, Christ, One with Thine own, Joy - ful to 
3. Not for my - self a - lone May my prayer be; Lift Thou Thy 
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ev - 'ry wish Thy will di - vine: Eaised my low self a - bove, Won by Thy 
fol - low Thee Thro' paths unknown; In Thee my strength renew, Give me Thy 
world, Christ, Clos - er to Thee; Cleanse from its guilt and wrong, Teach it sal- 
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Draw Thou My Soul, O Christ 
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death-less love, Ev - er, Christ, thro' mine Let Thy life shine. 
work to do, Thro' me Thy truth be shown, Thy love made known. 
va-tion's song, Till earth, as heav'n, fill-fill God's ho - ly will. A -MEN. 



244* Abide in Thee, in That Deep Love of Thine 



Joseph Denham Smith, J860 



Sir Arthur Sullivan, {874 
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Lord, Thou Lamb of God di - vine; 
Thine, so vast in me may flow; 
vail with Thy blest life with - in; 
of Thy mind e'en while be - low; 



Down, close-ly down, as liv-ing branch with 
My emp-ty ves - sel, run-ning o'er with 
Joined to Thy-self, com-mun-ing deep, my 
All joy and peace, and knowi-edge of Thy 
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tree, I would a - bide, my Lord, my Christ, in Thee, 
joy, Now o - ver- flows to Thee, with - out al - loy. 
soul Knows naught be-sides its mo - tions to con - trol. 
Word, All pow'r and fruit, and serv - ice for the Lord. 
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FOLLOWING CHRIST 



245* The Son of God Goes Forth to War 



Reginald Hcbcr, J312 



Henry S. Cutler, 1872 
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His blood -red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His train? 

Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky, And called on Him to save; 

Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame. 

A - round the Sav-iour's throne re- joice In robes of light ar - rayed. 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - urn -pliant o - ver pain, 

Like Him, with par - don on his tongue, In midst of mor - tal pain, 

They met the ty-rant's brandished steel, The li - on's go - ry mane; 

They climbed the steep as - cent of heav'n Thro' per - il, toil, and pain! 
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Who pa-tient bears his cross be - low, He fol - lows in His train. 

He prayed for them that did the wrong; Who fol - lows in his train? 

They bowed their necks the death to feel; Who fol - lows in their train? 

God! to us may grace be giv'n To fol -low in their train! A-MEN. 
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LOYALTY TO CHRIST 

246. Stand Up^ Stand Up for Jesus 



George Duf field, 1353 



George James "Webb, JS30 
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Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss: 

Forth to the might -y con - flict In this His glo - rious day: 

The arm of flesh will fail you, Ye dare not trust your own; 

This day the noise of bat - tie, The next the vie - tor's song: 
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From vie - fry un - to vie - fry His ar - my He shall lead, 

Ye that are men, now serve Him A - gainst un - num-bered foes; 

Put on the gos - pel ar - mor, And, watch-ing un - to prayer, 

To him that o - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall be; 
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Till ev - 'ry foe is van-quished, And Christ Is Lord in - deed. 

Your cour-age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength op-pose. 

Where du - ty calls or dan - ger, Be nev - er want -ing there. 

He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly. A - MEN. 
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LOYALTY TO CHRIST 



247. Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 



Frederick William Fabcr, *840 

,a i .. , 



Henri Fredrick Hemy, 1 8 65 
Alt. by James George "Walton, J87J 
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1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun - geon, 

2. Our fa -thers, chained in pris - ons dark, Were still in heart and 

3. Faith of our fa - thers! we will love Both friend and foe in 
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And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 
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CHRISTIAN SERVICE 

248. Work, For the Night Is Coming 

Anna L. Coghifl, I860 Lowell Mason, JS64 
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Work while the day grows 
Give ev - 'ry fly - ing 
Work, till the last beam 


bright -er, Un - der the glow -ing sun; 
min - ute Some-thing to keep in store; 
fad - eth, Fad - eth to shine no more; 
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Work, for the night is 
Work, for the night is 
Work, while night is 
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com - ing, When man's work is done, 

com - ing, When man works no more, 

dark - 'ning, When man's work is o'er. 
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CHRISTIAN SERVICE 



249. O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee 



Washington Gladden, 1879 



H. Percy Smith, J874 







1. Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low-ly paths of serv - ice free; 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love; 

3. Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee In clos - er, dear -er com - pa - ny, 

4. In hope that sends a shin -ing ray Far down the fa-ture's broad 'ning way; 
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Tell me Thy se - cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. 

Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphs o - ver wrong; 

In peace that on-ly Thou canst give,-With Thee, Mas-ter, let me live. A - MEN. 
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250. I Gave My Life for Thee 



Frances Ridley Havcrgal, 1858 



Philip P, Bliss, J874 
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1. I gave My life for thee, 

2. My Fa-ther's house of light, 

3. I suf-fered much for thee, 

4. And I have brought to thee, 



My pre - cious blood I shed, 

My glo - ry - cir - cled throne 

More than thy tongue can tell, 

Down from My home a - bove, 
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That thou might'st ran-somed be, 
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I Gave My Life for Thee 
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I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me? 
I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
I've borne, I've borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to tbee, What hast thou brought to Me? 



A-MEN. 
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251. Master, No Offering Costly and Sweet 



Edwin P. Parker, J388 



Edwin P. Parker, J888 
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1. Mas - ter, no of - fer-ing Cost - ly and sweet, May we, like 

2. Dai - ly our lives would show Weak-ness made strong, Toil - some and 

3. Some word of hope for hearts Bur - dened with fears, Some balm of 

4. Thus, in Thy serv-ice, Lord, Till e - ven -tide Clos - es the 
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Mag - da - lene, Lay at Thy feet; Yet may love's in - cense rise, 
gloom -y ways Bright-ened with song; Some deeds of kind - ness done, 
peace for eyes Blind - ed with tears, Some dews of mer - cy shed, 
day of life, May we a - bide; And when earth's la- bors cease, 
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Sweet - er than sac - ri - fice, Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord, to Thee. 

Some souls by pa-tience won, Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord, to Thee. 

Some way-ward footsteps led, Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord, to Thee. 

Bid us de- part in peace, Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord, to Thee. A-MEN. 
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252. I Love to Tell the Story 



Kathcrtnc Hankcy, J865 



William G. Fischer, J869 
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To tell the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love. A-MEN. 
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253. Take My Life, and Let It Be 



Frances Ridley Havergal f 1874 



Arranged from Louis Morcau Gottschalfc, 1867 
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1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se - crat - ed. Lord, to Thee. 

2. Take my hands, and let them move At the im - pulse of Thy love. 

3. Take my voice, and let me sing, Al - ways, on - ly, for my King. 

4. Take my sil - ver and my gold; Not a mite would I with-hold. 
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Take my mo-ments and my days; Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau - ti - M for Thee, 

Take my lips, and let them be Filled with mes-sag-es from Thee. 

Take my in- tel-lect, and use Ev- 'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose. A-MEN. 
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6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store. 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 



5 Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart, it is Thine own; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 
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254. While the Sun Is Shining 



Thomas Alfred Stowdl, J869 



Thomas Morley, 1867 
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255. In the Hour of Trial 



James Montgomery, J834, a. 



CONFLICT WITH 



Spencer Lane, J879 
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1. In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me, 

2. With for - bid - den pleas - ures Would this vain world charm, 

3. Should Thy mer - cy send me Sor - row, toil, and woe; 

4. When my last hour com - eth, Fraught with strife and pain, 
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I de - part from Thee; 

Spread to work me harm; 

On my path be - low, 

To the dust a - gain, 



Lest by base de - ni - al 

Or its sor - did treas - ores 

Or should pain at - tend me 

When my dust re - turn - eth 
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When Thou seest me wav - er, With a look re - call, . 

Bring to my re - mem- brance Sad Geth-sem - a ne, . . 

Grant that I may nev - er Pail Thy hand to see; . 

On Thy truth re - ly - ing, Thro' that mor - tal strife, 
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Nor from fear or 


fa - yor Suf - fer me to fall. 


Or 


in dark - er 


sem - blance, Cross-crowned Cal-va - ry. 


Grant that I may 


ev - er 


Cast my care on Thee. 


Je 


- sus, take me, 


dy - ing, To e - ter - nal life. A -MEN. 
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256. Yield Not to Temptation 



Horatio Richmond Palmer, JS68 
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1. Yield not to temp - 
2. Shun e - vil com - 
3. To him that o'er - 
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For yield -ing is sin; 
Bad lan-guage dis - dain; 
G-od giv - eth a crown; 
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Each vie - fry will help you 
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Thro' faith we shall con - quer, 
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Fight man - ful - ly on - ward, 
Be thought-ful and ear - nest, 
He who is our Sav - iour 
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Dark pas-sions sub - due; 
Kind - heart - ed and true; 
Our strength will re - new; 
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Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you 


through. 


Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you 


through. 


Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you 


through. 
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Ask the Sav -iour to help you, Com - fort, strength-en, and keep you, 
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Yield Not to Temptation 
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257* Saviour, Hear Us, 
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We Pray 

Johannes Brahms, 1 833- J 897 
Arranged by A. Cortada 
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1. Sav - iour 
2. Be our 
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, hear us, we pray, Keep us 
Guard - ian and Guide; May we 
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safe through this day; 
walk by Thy side 
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Je - sus, 
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Lord, hear our prayer, May we 
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Lord, hear our prayer, May we res 
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t in Thy care. A - MEN. 
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258* I Need Thee Every Hour 



Annie Sherwood Hawks, 1872 



Robert Lowiy, J872 
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1. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Most gra - 
2. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Stay Thou 
3. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Teach me 
4. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Most Ho - 
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No ten - der voice like Thine Can peace 
Temp -ta - tions lose their pow'r When Thou 
And Thy rich prom - is - es In me 
make me Thine in - deed, Thou bless 
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fill. 
Son. 
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I need Thee, I need Thee, Ev - 'ry hour 
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bless me now, my Sav - iour, I come to 


Thee. 


A- MEN. 
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259. Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross 



Frances Jane (Crosby) Van Alstync, J869 



William Howard Doanc, (I83J-I9J5) 
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1. Je sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre - cious foun - tain, 

2. Near the cross, a trem-bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 

3. Near the cross! Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 

4. Near the cross I'll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust - ing ev - er, 



Free to all, a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal - v'ry's moun - tain. 

There the Bright and Mora - ing Star Sheds its beams a - round me. 

Help me walk from day to day With its shad - ows o'er me. . 

Till I reach the gold - en strand Just be - yond the riv - er. 
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In the cross, in the cross Be my glo - ry ev - er, 
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260. Press On, Press On, Ye Sons of Light 



William Gasket! 



Frank Lynes, (t 85 8- J 9*3) 
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1. Press on, press on, ye sons of light, Un - tir-ing in your ho - ly fight; 

2. Press on, press on, thro' toil and woe Calm-ly re-solved to tri-umph go; 

3. Press on, press on, still look in faith To Him who van-quished sin and death; 
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Still tread-ing each temp-ta- tion down And battling for a bright-er crown. 

And make each dark and threat'ning ill Yield but a high-er glo - ry still. 

And, till you hear His sweet "Well done," True to the last, press on, press on. A-MEN. 
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26 J. Fight the Good Fight with All Thy Might 



John S, B. MonscH, J863, a. 



From the Kyrie* Twelfth Mass. 
by Johann Mozart, (J756-t79t) 



1. Fight the good fight with all thy might; Christ is thy 

2. Kun the straight race through God's good grace, Lift up thine 

3. Cast care a - side; up - on thy Guide 

4. Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near; 



Lean, and His 
He chang-eth 
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Strength, and Christ thy Eight: Lay hold on life, and it shall 

eyes, and seek His face; Life with its way be - fore thee 

mer - cy will pro - vide; Lean, and the trust - ing soul shall 

not, and thou art dear; On - ly be - lieve, and thou shalt 
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Fight the Good Fight with All Thy Might 
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see 


Thy joy and 
Christ is thy 
Christ is thy 
That Christ is 
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crown e - ter - nal - ly. 
Way, and Christ thy Prize. 
Life, and Christ thy Love. 
All in all to thee. 
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262* Lord, for To-morrow and Its Needs 



Ernest R. Wilberforcc, J870 



Horatio R. Palmer, (1 834- J 907) 



2T|7 IT* : 1 f) fe 1 1 


"' s 


-h-r 


i 1 


r- 


H; 


-^ 


5 




^_J 1 


1. Lord, for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray; 
2. Let me no wrong or i - die word Un-think-ing say; 
3. And if, to-day, this life of mine Should ebb a -way, 
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And du - ly pray; Let me be kind in word and deed, Fa 
In sea-son gay; Let me be faith-M to Thy grace, Be 
I do not pray; Still keep me, guide me, love me, Lord, T 
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ih to-day. A-MEN. 
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263* Dare to Be Brave* Dare to Be True 



Roopcr 



Duncan Hume 
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1. Dare to be bra 
2. Dare to be bra 
3. Dare to be bra 
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Christ is your Cap-tain, fear on - ly what's wrong. 

Call Him to res - cue, His grace nev - er fails. Fight then, good sol - diers, 

Let the op-pressed a strong friend in you find. 
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TRUST AND CONFIDENCE 

264. Lead, Kindly Light 

John Henry Newman, 1833 John Bacchus Dykes, 1&67 
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1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a -mid th' en-cir-cling gloom, 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou 

3. So long Thy pow'r hath blest me, sure it still 



Lead Thou me 
Shouldst lead me 
Will lead me 
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on; The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
on; I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
on, O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
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Lead Thou me 
The night is 
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on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask 
on; I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite 
gone; And with the morn those an - gel fac - 
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The dis - tant scene, one step e - nough 
Pride ruled my will. Ee-mem-ber not 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
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265. The Lord My Shepherd Is 



Isaac Watts, 1719 



Arr, from Johann Georg Nageli, by Lowell Mason t J 845 
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1. The Lord my Shep - herd is, I shall be well sap-plied: Since 

2. He leads me to the place Where heav'n-ly pas - ture grows, Where 

3. If e'er I go a -stray, He doth my soul re-claim, And 
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He is mine, and I am His, What can I want be -side? 
liv - ing wa - ters gen - tly pass, And full sal - va - tion flows, 
guides me in His own right way, For His most ho - ly Name. A -MEN. 
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4 While He affords His aid, 

I cannot yield to fear: [dark shade, 
Though I should walk through death's 
My Shepherd's with me there. 



5 The bounties of Thy love 

Shall crown my coming days; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 



266. Thou Art My Shepherd 



Elsie Thalheimer, J800 
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Thuringian Folk Song 
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1. Thou art my Shep -herd, Car - ing in ev-'ry need, Thy lov- ing 

2. Or if my way lie Where storms are rag-ing nigh, Noth-ing can 
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lamb to feed, Trust-ing Thee still. In the green pastures low, Where liv-ing 
ter - ri - fy, I trust Thee still. How can I be a-fraid, While soft-ly 
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Thou Art My Shepherd 
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wa-ters flow, Safe by Thy side I go, Fear -ing no ill. 
on my head Thy ten - der hand is laid? I fear no ill. 



A -MEN. 
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267. Jestts, Saviour, Pilot Me 



Edward Hopper, 187J 



John Edgar Gould, 
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1. Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me - ver life's tem-pes-tuous sea; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar 
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Un-known waves be - fore me roll, 
Bois-t'rous waves o- bey Thy will 
'Twixt me and the peace-M rest, 
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Hid - ing rock and treach'rous shoal; 
When Thou say 'st tothem/ ; Be still." 
Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
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Chart and corn-pass came from Thee: Je - sus, Sav -iour, pi - lot me. 
Wondrous Sov'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav -iour, pi - lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, "Fear not, I will pi-lotthee." A -MEN. 
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268. Ail the Way My Saviour Leads Me 



Frances Jane (Crosby) Van Alctync, (J 320-19 15) 
i_iL____K K_ 



Robert Lowry, (J826-J899) 
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1. All the way my Sav-iour leads me; What have I to ask be -side? 

g. All the way my Sav-iour leads me, Cheers each wind-ing path I tread, 

3. All the way my Sav-iour leads me; the full -ness of His love! 
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Can I doubt His ten - der mer - cy, Who thro' life has been my Guide? 
Gives me grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread. 
Per -feet rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa-ther's house a - bove. 
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Heav'n-ly peace, di - vin - est com - fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell! 

Though my wea-ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a -thirst may be, 

When my spir - it, clothed im-mor - tal, Wings its flight to realms of day, 
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For I know, what-e'er be - fall me, Je - sus do- eth ail things well; 
Gush-ing from the Eock be - fore me, Lo! a spring of joy I see; 
This my song thro' end-less ag - es: Je - sus led me all the way; 
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All the Way My Saviour Leads Me 





For I know what-e'er be - fall me, 
Gushing from the Rock be-fore me, 
This my song thro' endless ag - es: 



Je - sus do - eth all things well. 
Lo! a spring of joy I see. 
Je - sus led me all the way. A - MEN. 
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269* Shepherd of Tender Youth 



From Clement of Alexandria, about 200* 



Hunter's Select Melodies, J85X, a. 
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1. Shep-herd of ten - der youth, Guid-ing in love and truth Thro' de-vious 
2. Thou art our ho - ly Lord, all - sub - du - ing Word, Heal - er of 
3. Ev - er be near our side, Our Shep-herd and our Guide, Our staff and 
4. So now, and till we die, Sound we Thy prais-es high, And joy - M 
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And here our chil - dren bring To join Thy praise. 



Thou might - est save our race, 
Lead us where Thou hast trod; 
U - nite to swell the song 
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And give us life. 
Onr faith make strong. 
To Christ our King! 



A - MEN. 
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270. Children of the Heavenly Father 



Carolina Vilhelmina (Sandetl) Berg, U 832- J 9 03) 
Tr. Ernst William Olson 



Swedish Folksong 
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1. Chil-dren of the heav'n-ly Fa -ther Safe-ly in His bos-om gath- er; 
2. God His own doth tend and nour-ish: In His ho- ly courts they flour -ish. 
3. Praise the Lord in joy-M num-bers: Your Pro-tect - or nev - er slum-bers. 
4. Tho } He giv - eth or He tak-eth, God His chil-dr en ne'er for -sak -eth, 
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Nes-tling bird nor star in heav-en Such a ref-uge e'er was giv-en. 

From all e-vil things He spares them, In His might-y arms He bears them. 

At the will of your De-fend - er Ev - 'ry foe-man must snr-ren-der. 

His the lov - ing pur-pose sole - ly To pre-serve them pure and ho-ly. A - MEN. 
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27 J. O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 



George Matncson, J882, a. 



Albert Lister Peace, J885 
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1. Love that wilt not let me go, 

2. Light that fol-low'st all my way, 

3. Joy that seek -est me thro' pain, 

4. Cross that lift - est up my head, 



rest my wea-ry soul in 
yield my flick- 'ring torch to 
can - not close my heart to 
dare not ask to hide from 
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 
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272. Jesus, Still Lead On 



Nicholas Louis, Count Zinzcndorf, J72I 



Adam Drese, J698 
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Guide us by Thy hand 
For through man - y a foe 
Show us that bright shore 
Till we safe - ly stand 
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To our Fa - ther - land! 
To our home we go! 
Where we weep no more! 
In our Fa - ther - land! 
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273. He Leadeth Me! O Blessed Thought! 



Joseph Henty Gilmorc, 1859 



William Batcheldcr Bradbury, i860 




1. He lead -eth me! bless-ed thought! words with heav'n-ly corn-fort fraught! 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deep-est gloom, Sometimes where E-den's bow-ers bloom, 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur nor re - pine; 

4. And when my task on earth is done, When by Thy grace the vic-t'ry's won, 
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What -e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead -eth me. 

By wa-ters calm, o'er troub-led sea, Still 'tis His hand that lead -eth me. 

Con - tent, what-ev - er lot I see, Since 'tis my God that lead -eth me. 

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro' Jor - dan lead -eth me. 



s s "C" 


-f_ . P .... 


frjjvffin " ~ 2 . 1 1 


a ' r s i 


^~"" x B - it- 1*1 l "' ' 




r r * Hr^ p I 


1! %> L_j p 1 1 LJ __i u 

BEFEAIN: 


1 1 i p 1 


^ir~d ' * ! C ! J J J |- 


<M 


-1 1 1-, SBH-] 1 1 


@)_iL_|_ j ^ 3 ki *p_J!_^_ii 


-S J Jill . 1 


^L SLJS & m 1 _| 1 S__l 1_* y g__.j_g_ : j :J >g f _j_. 

He lead -eth me! He lead -eth me! By His own hand He lead -eth me! 
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His faith- ful fol-low'r I would be, Eor by His hand He lead-eth me. A-MEN. 
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274. What a Friend We Have in Jesus 



epfi Scrivcn, 1855 



Charles Crozat Converse, f 8 6 8 
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What a friend we have in Je - 
Have we tri - als and temp-ta - 1 
Are we weak and heav-y - la - 
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What a priv-i- lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry- thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev - er be dis - cour - aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre - cious Sav-iour, still our ref - uge, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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what peace we oft - en for - feit! what need-less pain we bear! 
Can we find a friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends de-spise, for -sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
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All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer. 
Je - sus knows our ev - J ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol -ace there. A -MEN. 
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275. Day by Day Thy Mercies, Lord, Attend Me 



Carolina V. (Sandett) Berg, (1832-1903) 
Tr. Ernest Edwin Rydcn, 1928 



Oskar Ahnfelt, (J 8 13- 18 82 
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Day by Day Thy Mercies, Lord, Attend Me 
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I Am 


Trusting Thee t Lord Jesus 


Frances R. Havergal, J874 


Ethelbcrt W, Butlinger, 1 874 
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1. I am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust -ing on - ly Thee; 


2. I am trust - ing 
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3. I am trust - ing 


Thee to guide me; Thou a - lone shalt lead, 
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- er let me fall; 
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For Thy grace and ten - der mer - cy, Trust 
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my need. 


I am trust - ing Thee for - ev - er, And 
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277. Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 



Author Unknown 



-f* k 1 1 , 



William Batchelder Bradbury, (J8J6-J868) 

K h h K-r-n 
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1. Sav - iour, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy tend'rest care; 

2. Thou hast prom-Ised to re - ceive us, Poor and sin - ful though we be; 

3. Ear - ly let us seek Thy fa - vor, Ear - ly let us do Thy will; 
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In Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, 
Thou hast mer - cy to re - lieve us, 
Bless - ed Lord and on - ly Sav - iour, 



For our use Thy fold pre - pare. 
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free. 
With Thy love our bos - om fill. 
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Biess-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Let us ear - ly turn to Thee; 
Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still; 
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Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Let us ear - ly turn to Thee. 
Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still. A-MEN. 
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278* Saviour Divine^ Kind Friend of All the Lowly 



Ernest Edwin RycJcn, 1928 



Joseph Yatcs Peek 
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1. Sav - iour di - vine, kind Friend of all the low - ly, Thou who didst 

2. Ji3 - sus, we come; for Thou hast dear - ly bought us, With ten - der 

3. Give us Thy love, for there are lives to bright -en; Give us Thy 

4. Then, at the last, when eve - ning shad-ows gath - er, And from all 
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call the chil - dren un - to Thee, 

love Thine own Thou dost en - fold; 

pa - tience, Lord, to trust and pray; 

earth - ly cares our souls are free, 



Still through the years we 
May we re - joice to 
Give us Thy strength, for 
Look down up - on Thy 
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hear Thy voice so ho - ly, "Suf - fer the lit - tie ories to come to 
do what Thou hast taught us, That oth - ers may in us Thy life be- 
there are- loads to light - en; Give us Thy light, to show to all the 
chil -dren as a fa - ther, And take us, Lord, to heav'n to dwell with 
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lit - tie ones to come to Me." 
may in ns Thy life be -hold, 
light, to show to all the way. 
Lord, to heav'n to dwell with Thee. 
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Music used by permission of J Yates Peek. Words copyright, 1928, by Augustana Buok Concern 
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279. When Peace Like a River Attendeth My Way 



Philip P. Bliss, 1876 



H. G. Spafford, J876 




1. When peace like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, 

2. Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, 

3. He lives, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous thought; 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when our faith shall be sight, 
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280. Light of the World's Dark Story 



Isaac <X Rankin, WO 



Lawrence W. Watson, 1909 
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1. Light of the world's dark sto - ry, Je - sus, Thy Name we praise; 

2. Joy for the world's sal -va - tion Wrought a-mid sins and fears, 
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Thou art the Lord of glo - ry, The bright -ness of our days. 
Man's glo-rious con - sum - ma - tion Shin - ing he -yond our tears. 
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We would go sing - ing, sing - ing, A - long our pil - grim road; 
Songs in the room of sigh - ing, Joy in de- spite of woe, 
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With love and hope up - wing - ing, Haste to our fixed a - bode. 

On God's good care re - ly - ing That leads us as we go. A- MEN. 
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28 L Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 



William Williams, 1745, a. 
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William Lctton Viner, (1790- 1867) 
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1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil - grim through this 

2. - pen now the crys - tal foun - tain, Whence the heal - ing 

3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anx - ious 
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bar - ren land; 
streams do flow; 
fears sub - side; 
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swell - ing cur - rent, 
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Hold me with Thy pow'r - ful hand. Bread of heav - en, 
Lead me all my jour - ney through; Strong De - liv - 'rer, 
Land me safe on Ca - naan's side: Songs of prais - es, 
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bread of heav - en, Feed me till I want no more, 
strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield! 
songs of prais - es, I will ev - er give to Thee. 

ffifiHt--* i f f r-f a * V i i " P ^ r 


A -MEN. 

i i 


BttL|!=== ? h H-; 


L ^ U> 





m |a 1 




1 , 1 1 2 i JH. 


^ ' 




I I ; 2. L i . .pc BJJ 



238 



TRUST AND CONFIDENCE 



282* Consider the Lilies^ How Stately They Grow 



Alice W Brothcrton 



J, E, Spilman, J834 
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They tail not, they spin not, no seed do they sow; 
Who shel - ters their nests in the storm - beat - en wood? 
Than lil - ies or ra - vens Thou hold - est more worth; 
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Yet bloom all the sum - mer, so shin - ing and tall 
Who guides the young spar - row? Who watch - es its fall? 
guide us and guard us, be near when we call, 
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The Fa - ther, who loves them, takes thought for them all. 

Their Fa - ther in heav - en takes heed for them all. 

Up - hold us, en - fold us we thank Thee for all. A - MEN. 
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283. The Lord Is My Shepherd, No Want Shall I Know 



James S, Montgomery, 1822 



Thomas Koschat, IB 62 
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1. The Lord is my 
2. Thro' the val-ley and 
3. In the midst of af - 
4. Let good-ness and 
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Shep-herd, no want shall I know; I feed in green 
shad-ow of death tho' I stray, Since Thou art my 
flic - tion my ta - ble is spread; With bless-ings un- 
mer - cy, my boun - ti - ful God, Still fol - low my 
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pas - ture, safe fold - ed I rest; 

Guard-ian, no e - vil I fear; 

meas-ured my cup run-neth o'er; 

steps till I meet Thee a - bove. 
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He lead - eth my soul where the 
Thy rod shall de - fend me, Thy 
With per - fume and oil Thou a- 
I seek by the path which my 







still wa - ters 
staff be my 
noint-est my 
fore - fa - thers 



flow, 
stay; 
head; 
trod, 



Ee - stores me when wan-d'ring, re-deems when op- 
No harm can be - fall, with my Com - fort - er 
what shall I ask of Thy prov - i - dence 
Thro' the land of their so - journ, Thy king-dom of 







pressed, Ee - stores me when wan-d'ring, re-deems when op-pressed. 

near, No harm can be - fall, with my Com - fort - er near. 

more? what shall I ask of Thy prov - i - dence more? 

love, Thro' the land of their so - journ, Thy king-dom of love. A - MEN. 
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284* Love Divine, All Love Excelling* 



Charles Wesley , 1747. 
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John Zundel, J870. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex- eel -ling, Joy of heav'n, to 
2. Breathe, breathe Thy lov-ing Spir-it In - to ev - 'ry 
3. Fin -ish then Thy new ere - a-tion, Pure and spot - less 
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earth come down! 
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let us be; 
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Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thyfaith-ful 
Let us all in Thee in - her - it, Let us find Thy 
Let us see Thy great sal - va - tion Per - feet - ly re - 
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Je - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
Take a - way the love of sin - ning; Al - pha and - me - ga be; 
Changed from glory un - to glo - ry, Till in heav'n we take our place, 
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Vis - it us with Thy sal - va-tion; En-ter ev-'ry trem-bling heart. 

End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set onr hearts at lib - er - ty. 

Till we cast our crowns be-fore Thee, Lost in won-der, love, and praise. A-MEN. 
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285* When Jesus Comes in Glory* 



Samuel Martin Miller, 1922. 



Samuel Martin Miller, J922, 
Har, by Gerhard Theodore Alexis, J925* 
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1. When Je - sus comes in glo - ry, As Lord and King of kings, 

2. His voice like rush - ing wa - ters Will reach with might - y sound 

3. And we who are be - liev - ing, And His ap- pear -ing love, 

4. has- ten Thine ap - pear - ing, Thou Bright and Morn - ing Star! 
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at this won-drous greet - ing The 
res - ur - rec-tion pow - er Will 
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His eyes like flam-ing fire - light, His feet like brass a - glow. 

Their Lord and Sav - iour meet - ing In glo - ry in the skies. 

Where we that won-drous hour Shall see Him face to face. 

And at Thine own re - turn - ing Be caught up to Thy side. A-MEN. 
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286. When He Cometh, When He Cometh 



William Orcutt Gushing, (1823 ) 



George Frederick Root, 



^zifi|.-a_^ - 


-v 


:=] | - ft jjE! 


\-4 \-*p 




J 




-H 1 


\W 4_^ ** L 3 i f 0L^ nL-igJ J S S f-J 
1. When He com - eth, when He com - eth To make up His je 


:- r 

5w - els, 


2. He will gath - er, He will gath - er The 


gems for His king-dom; 


3. Lit - tie chil-dren, lit - tie chil-dren Who 


love their Ee 


- deem - er 





4 .^ 








n r 








L L 






81 




@ f f 






A m 


^$ffrr%"t| F; ^ 


> 


_> 1 ^ ^ 




m 


Mr- 


i 


i -.,.. ., j 









1 iE dt_[^ [ 


X 


1 ; 1 p \l 






, Lk_. 


-4 F F^ 




1 1 1 



E5= 



3fc 



^r 



b P 

All His jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His 

All the pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and His 

Are the jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His 



own, 
own. 
own. 
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They shall shine in their beau - ty, Bright gems for His crown. A - MEN. 



fe 



^ 



243 



HOPE AND ASPIRATION 

287* There Are Treasures for Children in Heaven Above 



From tlie Swedish 

Tr. Ernest Edwin Ryden, J927 



Composer Unknown 
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There Are Treasures for Children in Heaven Above 
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Lord is the Light, Shall the treas - ures to chil-dren be giv'n. A-MEN. 
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288* Fm But a Stranger Here 



Thomas Rawson Taylor, J836 

^ 



Arthur Seymour Sullivan, (J842-J900) 
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1. I'm but a stran-ger here, Heav'n is my home; Earth is a 

2. What though the tern - pests rage? Heav'n is my home; Short is my 

3. There at my Sav-iour's side, Heav'n is my home; May I be 

4. Grant me to mur-mur not, Heav'n is my home; What -e'er my 
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des - ert drear, Heav'n is my home. Dan - ger and sor-row stand Round me on 

pil - grim-age, Heav'n is my home. And time's wild win- try blast Soon shall be 

glo - ri - fied; Heav'n is my home: There are the good and blest, Those I love 

earth-ly lot, Heav'n is my home. Grant me at last to stand, Je - sus, at 
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ev - 'ry hand, Heav'n is my fa - ther - land, Heav'n is my home, 

o - ver - past, I shall reach home at last; Heav'n is my home, 

most and best, Grant me with them to rest; Heav'n is my home. 

Thy right hand, There in my fa -ther -land: Heav'n is my home! A-MEN. 
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289* Jerusalem the Golden 



Old Latin Hymn. 



Alexander Ewing, J853 
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When sun sets in 


the west, 


3. Je - 


ru - sa - lem the 


gold - en, 


Where loft - i - ly 


they sing, 


4. Je - 


ru - sa - iem the 


gold - en, 


There all our birds 


that flew, 
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all thy do - ry 


fold - en In 
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dream. 
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My thoughts like palms in 
And mid-night's star - ry 
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torch - es, Thro' 


up to look and 
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gloom, 
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por - tal And dark may be the 


door, 


And 
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mu - sic, Fow heard no Ion - ger 
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For a glimpse of that dear coun - try That lies so far a - way. 

Are wav - ing with their wel - come To thy e - ter - nal home. 

The man-sion is im - mor - tal G-od's pal - ace for the poor. 

Shall come a - gain to greet us, As we are draw -ing near. A -MEN. 
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HOPE AND ASPIRATION 



290. How Lovely Are Those Dwellings 



Ernest Edwin Ryden, 1928 



Art. by Peter Johnson, \ 928,. 

from J. L F. Mendelssohn-Baftholdy 

"On Wings of Song" 






4 



1. How love - ly are those dwellings, That Je - sus hath pre-pared, Whose joy and 

2. How love-ly are those dwellings, The mansions, pure and bright, Where an-gels 

3. How love - ly are those dwellings! My soul would wing its flight To seek the 



ff "' 


- f --< g 


S_ 


m- - 


LJt_ 


-^ 


F^-nh 


-4 H- 


^1?~8P 


$=*=tr)iF~^\ 




m 


* k 


i- 


fH-fr- 


f_^_ 


n n 






") 1 . r 


r- 1 

N 

N* , I 


V 




pH^ 


p *~ 


! -^H~W^-3-^ 

i. & .si- mm. L. & _ZL _i 


4 


% 




U- 


rtP-t 


3 Ji 



I 

peace ce - les - tial Eo mor -tal ev-er shared; Where God's own ransomed children, 
hymn their praises In wor-ship day and night; Where Christ, the King of Glo - ry , 
gold -en cit - y Where God doth dwell in light. Je-sus, grant Thy chil-dren 
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A nev-er -ending throng, To Fa-ther, Son, andSpir - it Shall raise the heav'nly 
The Lamb that once was slain, Ar-rayed in heav'nly beau-ty, For - ev- er-more shall 
To trust Thy sav-ing grace, And in the home of glo - ry To see Thee face to 
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song, To Fa-ther, Son, and Spir-it Shall raise the heav'nly song, 
reign, Ar-rayed in heav'nly beau-ty, For - ev - er-more shall reign, 
face, And in the home of glo - ry To see Thee face to face. A-MEN. 
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HOPE AND ASPIRATION 



29 J. Nearer, My God, to Thee! 



Sarah (Flower) Adams, J841 



Lowell Mason, IBS 6 
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee! Near - er to Thee! 

2. Though, like the wan - der - er, The sun gone down, 

3. There let my way ap - pear Steps un - to heav'n; 

4. Or if on joy - M wing, Cleav - ing the sky, 
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E'en though it be a cross That rais - eth 

Dark - ness he o - ver me, My rest a 

All that Thou send - est me In mer - cy 

Sun, moon, and stars for - got, Up - wards I 
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stone, 
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Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my 
Yet in my dreams I'd be Near - er, my 
An - gels to heck - on me Near - er, my 
Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION 



292* Come unto Me, When Shadows Darkly Gather 



Catherine H. Esling, J839 



Felix Mendelssohn- Bartholdy, (J809-J847) 
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1. Come un - to Me, when shad - ows dark - ly gath - er, 

2. Ye who have mourned when ten - der flow'rs were tak - en, 

3. Large are the man - sions in thy Fa - ther's dwell - ing, 

4. There like an E - - den bios - so in - ing in glad - ness, 
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Seek - ing for com - fort from your heav'n - ly Fa - ther, 
When the loved slept, in bright - er homes to wak - en, 
Sweet are the harps in ho - ly mu - sic swell - ing, 
Come un - to Me, all ye who droop in sad - ness, 
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Come un - to Me, and I will give you rest. 

Where their pale brows with spir - it - wreaths are crowned. 

Soft are the tones which raise the heav'n -ly hymn. 

Come un - to Me, and I will give you rest. 



A -MEN. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION 



293* Safe in the Arms of Jesus 



Frances Jane (Crosby) Van Alstync, J869 



William Howard Doane, J870 
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Safe In the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen - tie breast, 
Safe In the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor - rod - ing care, 
Je - sns, my heart's dear ref - uge, Je - sus has died for me; 
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There by His 
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love o'er - shad - ed, Sweet -ly my 
world's temp - ta - tions, Sin can-not 
Eock of Ag - es Ev - er my 
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soul shall rest, 
harm me there, 
trust shall be. 
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Hark! 'tis the 
Free from the 
Here let me 
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voice of an - gels, Borne in a song to me, 
blight of sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; 
wait with pa - tience, Wait till the night is o'er; 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION 



Safe in the Arms of Jestts 



pa 






8 



There by His love o'er - shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. A-MEN. 
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294. Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy 



Jane Catharine (Lundie) Bonar, 1844 



William Batchetder Bradbttf y, ( J 8 1 6- \ 86 8) 
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1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy; Je - sus is 

2. Tempt not my soul a -way; Je - sus is 

3. Fare - well, ye dreams of night; Je - sus is 

4. Fare- well, mor-tal - i - ty; Je - sus is 



mine. Break, ev-'ry ten-der tie; 

mine. Here would I ev - er stay; 

mine. Lost in this dawn-ing bright, 

mine. Wei-come, e - ter - m - ty; 
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Je - sus 


is mine. Dark is the 


wil - der-ness, Earth has no 


Je - sus 


is mine. Per 


ish - ing 


things of clay, Born but for 
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is mine. All 


that my 


soul has tried Left but a 
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is mine. Wei -come, 


loved and blest, Wei - come, sweet 
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dis - mal void; 
scenes of rest, 
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Je - sus a - lone can bless; Je - sus is 
Pass from my heart a - way; Je - sus is 
Je - sus has sat - is - fied; Je - sus is 
Wei-come, my Saviour's breast: Je - sus is 
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THE LIFE IN HEAVEN 

295. There's a Land That Is Fairer Than Day 

S. Filimorc Bennett Joseph Phdbrtck Webster, 1868 
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1. There's a land that is fair - er than day, And by 

2. We shall sing on that beau - ti - ful shore The me- 

3. To our boun - ti - ful Fa - ther a - bove We will 



faith we can see it a - far; 

lo - di - ous songs of the blest, 

of - fer our trib - ute of praise 
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For the Fa - ther waits 
And our spir - its shall 
For the glo - ri - ous 
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o - yer the way To pre-pare us a dwell- ing-place there, 
sor - row no more, Not a sigh for the bless - ing of rest, 
gift of His love, And the bless - ings that hal - low our days. 
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In the sweet by and by, We shall 


In the sweet by and by, 
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THE LIFE IN HEAVEN 



There's a Land That Is Fairer Than Day 
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296* No Shadows Yonder 



Horatius Bonar 



Fr. Alfred R. Gaul 






1. No shad-ows yon - der! All light and song! Each day I won - der, And 

2. No weep-ing yon - der! All fled a - way! While here I wan - der, Each 

3. No part -ing yon -der! No space of time Shall hearts e'er sun - der, In 

4. None want-ing yon -der! Bought by the Lamb, All gath-ered un -der The 
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say, "How long Shall time me sun - der From that dear throng?" 
wea - ry day, I sigh and pon - der My long, long stay. 
that fair clime, Dear-er and fond - er In friendship sub - lime, 
ev-er-green palm, Loud as night's thun-der Swells out the glad psalm. A-MEN. 
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THE LIFE IN HEAVEN 

297. There's a Friend for Little Children 

A. Midlane, J860, a. F. Peel, 1894 



JLLt^j 


Hr f 1 





i 1 1 








i 








=&\ 


i 


M 


1 


ift 




I J 


iO) m i a . r ... 

1. There's a Friend for lit - tie 
2. There's a home for lit - tie 
3. There's a crown for lit - tie 
4. There's a song for lit - tie 
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bove the bright blue sky, 
bove the bright blue sky, 
bove the bright blue sky, 
bove the bright blue sky, 
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A Friend who nev - er 
Where Je - sus reigns in 
And all who look for 
A song that will not 

^ . T r r -^ 


chang - es, Whose love will nev - er 
glo - ry, A home of peace and 
Je - sus Shall wear it by and 
wea - ry, Though sung con -tin - ual - 
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Our earth - ly friends may fail us, 
No home on earth is like it, 
A crown of bright-est glo - ry, 
A song which e - ven an - gels 



And change with chang-ing years; 
Nor can with it com - pare; 
Which He will then be - stow 
Can nev - er, nev - er sing; 
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This Friend is al - ways wor - thy 
For ev - 'ry one is hap - py, 
On those who found His fa - yor 
They know not Christ as Sav - iour, 
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Of that dear Name He bears. 

Nor could be hap - pier, there. 

And loved His Name be - low. 

But wor - ship Him as King. A - MEN. 
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THE LIFE IN HEAVEN 

298. Around the Throne of God in Heaven 



Anne Houlditch. Shepherd, 1842 



Arranged by Henry E. Matthews, about 1853 
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1. A - round the throne of God in heav'n, Thou - sands of 
2. In flow - ing robes of spot - less white See ev - 'ry 
3. What brought them to that world a - bove, That heav'n so 
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chil - dren stand; Chil - dren whose sins are all for - giv'n, 
one ar - rayed; Dwell - ing in ev - er - last - ing light, 
bright and fair, Where all is peace and joy and love; 
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A ho - ly, hap - py band, 
And joys that nev - er fade. Sing - ing, 
How came those chil - dren there? 

-f 18 -* h r* 8 *! -- 

U|==Lp=fc=s R P F=r^-r-g h=F 


Glo - ry, 

r ^ vr 1 


WH ^ [ 


r , r ^ J 1 hi 1 TT- 


_j u__ j_^ 


^^._ 1 1- 


-^ : 5 . 3 l- -i . -~ 


^^f^E-^J 


Glo - ry, G-lo - ry be to God on high! 
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4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 5 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace. 

To wash away their sin: On earth they loved His Name; 

Bathed in that pure and precious flood, So now they see His blessed face, 
Behold them white and clean! And stand before the Lamb. 
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299. My God, I Thank Thee 

Adelaide A. Procter, J858, a. Frederick G. Maker, J876 
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G-od, I thank Thee, Who hast made The earth so bright; 

thank Thee too that Thou hast made Joy to a - bound; 

thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept The best in store; 

thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, Though am - ply blest, 
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have e - nough, yet not too much To 
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So man - y glo - rious things are here, No - ble 
That in the dark - est spot of earth Some love 
A yearn-ing for a deep - er peace, Not known 
Nor ev - er shall, un - til they lean On Je - 
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300. Long Ago the Lilies Faded 



Wm, G+ Tawant, ($853 ) 



G. A, Barnard, (J 330- J 869) 



1Mb 


^_ 






P 


\ 1 1 I-H 1 J 


4q 


i i J 


_j I 


Wit Jf^ CO IN3 H* jj 


F 8 * 1 J 

r 

Long a - go the 
In the fields, and 
Long a - go in 
Let us seek Him, 
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lil - ies fad - ed Which to Je - sus seemed so fair, 
in the val-leys, By the streams we love so well, 
sa - cred si - lence Died the ac - cents of His prayer; 
still be - liev - ing He that work - eth round us yet, 
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Long Ago the Lilies Faded 
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But the Love that bade them blos-som Still is work -ing ev - 'ry-where. 
There is great-er glo - ry bloom-ing Than the tongue of man can tell. 
Still the souls that seek the Fa - ther Find His pres - ence ev - 'ry-where. 
Cloth-ing lil- ies in the mead-ows, Will His chil-dren ne'er for-get. A -MEN. 
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301. For the Beauty of the Earth 



FoIIiott Sandford Pierpoint, J864 



Arranged from Conrad Kocher, f 838 







1. For the beau - ty of the earth, For the glo - ry of the skies, 

2. For the beau - ty of each hour Of the day and of the night, 

3. For the joy of ear and eye, For the heart and mind's de - light, 

4. For Thy-self, best Gift di - vine! To our race so free - ly giv'n, 
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For the love which from our birth - ver and a - round us lies: 

Hill and vale, and tree and flow'r, Sun and moon and stars of light, 

For the mys - tic har - mo - ny Link-ing sense to sound and sight, 

For that great, great love of Thine, Peace on earth and joy in heav'n, 
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Christ our God, to Thee we raise This our sac - ri - fice of praise. A-MEN 
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302* Corae> Ye Thankful People^ Come 



Henry Afford, JS44 
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1. Come, ye thank-ful 
2. All the world is 
3. For the Lord our 
4. E - ven so, Lord, 
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All is safe - ly gath - ered in, 
Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, 
From His field shall in that day 
Gath-er Thou Thy peo - pie in, 
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Ere the win - ter storms be - gin; 
Un - to joy or sor - row grown: 
All of - lens - es purge a - way; 
Free from sor - row, free from sin; 
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God, our Mak er, doth pro - vide For our wants to be sup -plied: 
First the blade, and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear: 
Give His an - gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast, 
There for - ev - er pu - ri - fied, In Thy pres-ence to a - bide: 
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Come, to God's own tern -pie, come, Raise the song of har -vest-home! 
Lord of har-vest, grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
But the fruit - ful ears to store In His gar-ner ev - er-more. 
Come, with all Thine an -gels, come, Raise the glo-rious har -vest-home! A-MEN. 
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303. O God, I 

Caroline Athcrton Mason, (J823-J890) 


Thank Thee 


NAT 

for E; 

Herb 


URE AND THE SEASONS 

ich Sight 

ert S, Irons, (t834-J905) 




, 


^ d- 


-^ r- 










-H- 


j[ * (gj 


-4 






br 


-? 1 


i 


"^ . H" 






jr^ 




n 




1 


. 




J 




s 




r J -z? 


_ | 


1. God, I 
2. That life I 
3. An - oth - er 
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thank Thee for each sight Of beau-ty that Thy hand doth give; 
con - se - crate to Thee, And ev - er, as the day is bora, 
day in which to cast Some si - lent deed of love a - broad, 
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For sun -ny skies and air and light; God, I thank Thee that I live. 
On wings of joy my soul would flee, And thank Thee for an-oth - er morn; 
That, great'ning as it jour-neys past, May do some ear-nest work for God. A-MI 
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304, When Thy Heart with Joy Overflowing 



Theodore C Williams, J89* 



Ethelbert W. BwIIinger, J877 
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1. When thy heart with ]oy o'er - flow - ing, Sings a thank-M prayer, 

2. When the har - vest sheaves in - gath- ered Fill thy barns with store, 

3. If thy soul, with pow'r up - lift - ed, Yearn for glo - rious deed, 

4. Share with him thy bread of bless - ing, Sor - row's bur - den share: 
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In thy joy, let thy broth -er With 

To thy God and to thy broth -er Give 

Give thy strength to save thy broth - er In 

When thy heart en - folds a broth - er, God 
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thee share, 
the more, 
his need, 
is there. A - MEN. 
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WORSHIP IN THE HOME 

305* Jestis Loves Me! This I Know 

William B, Bradbury 



Anna Bartlett Warner, i860 



^J2g_ 


V b,. ft , ... ,., K -, sp- p.:, , - J-' JL: p J^- 


_M_J^ J 1 


1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so; 
2. Je - sus loves me! He who died, Heav-en's gate to o - pen wide; 
3. Je - sus loves me! loves me still, Tho' I'm ver - y weak and ill; 
4. Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be - side me all the way; 
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Lit - tie ones to Him be - long, They are weak, but He is strong. 
He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come in. 
From His shin - ing throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie. 
If I love Him, when I die He will take me home on high. 
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306. Hush, My Dear, Lie Still and Slumber 



Isaac Watts, (J674-J748) 



Jean Jacques Rousseau, (J7J2-J778) 
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1. Hush, my dear, h'e still and slum-ber; 
2. How much bet-ter thou'rt at- tend -ed 
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All with-out thy care or pay-ment, All thy wants are well sup-plied. 
When His birth-place was a sta - ble, And His soft- est bed the hay. A -MEN, 
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307. On the Green Branches in the Dim Forest 



Glaus August Wendell, J928 



Arranged by Peter Johnson, J928 
from W. A, Mozart, (J756-J79J) 
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1. On the green brarjch-es in the dim for - est, Where the breez - es 

2. Beau - ti - ful stars in heav-en are shin - ing, Twin- kling soft - ly 

3. When the dark shad - ows gath - er a - bout us, When the morn -ing 
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gen - tly go, ... 
far a - way. . . 
gilds the sky, . . . 



Wee lit - tie birds in wee lit - tie 
Beau - ti - ful bios - soms glad - den the 
Bless - ed Lord Je - sus, guard us and 
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308* O Happy Home^ Where Thou Art Loved the Dearest 

Carl Johann Philipp Spitta, 1833 John Victor Bcrgquist, $924 
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1. hap - py home, where Thou art loved the dear - est, 
2. hap - py home, whose lit - tie ones are giv - en ' 
3. hap - py home, where each one serves Thee low - ly, 
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Thou lov - ing 
Ear - ly to 
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O Happy Home t Where Thou Art Loved the Dearest 
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Friend and Sav-iour of our race, And where a-mong the guests there nev-er 
Thee in hum-ble faith and prayer, To Thee, their Friend, who from the heights of 
his ap-point-ed work may be, Till ev - 'ry com-mon task seems great and 

& 



.uj I 8 




m 



=F 



=5= 



p p p - - - - i 

com - eth One who can hold such high and hon-ored place! 
heav - en Guides them, and guards with more than mother's care! 
ho - ly, When it is done, Lord, as un - to Thee! 



A -MEN. 
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4 happy home, where Thou art not forgotten 

When joy is overflowing, full and free; 
happy home, where every wounded spirit 
Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to Thee. 

5 And when at last all earthly toil is ended, 

All meet Thee in the blessed home above, 
From whence Thou earnest, where Thou hast ascended 
Thine everlasting home of peace and love. 

309. Father, We Thank Thee for the Night 



Rebecca J. Western 



D. Batchellc* 
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1. Fa-ther, we thank Thee for the night, And for the pleas-ant morn -ing light; 

2. Help us to do the things we should, To be to oth - ers kind and good; 
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For rest, and food, and lov - ing care, And all that makes the world so fair. 

In all we do, in work or play, To love Thee bet-ter day by day. A-MEN. 




263 



WORSHIP IN THE HOME 



3 JO. O Father, Thou Who Givest All 



John Hayncs Holmes 



Robert Schumann, 1833 
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Fa-ther, Thou who giv- est all The boun-ty of Thy per -feet 
thank Thee for the grace of home, For moth-er 1 s love and fa-ther's 
eyes to see and ears to hear, For hands to serve and arms to 
faith to con - quer doubt and fear, For love to an-swer ev - 'ry 
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2. We 

3. For 

4. For 



love, 
care; 
lift, 
call, 
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We thank Thee that up - on us fall Such ten-der bless-ings from a - bove. 
For friends and teachers-all who come Our joys and hopes and fears to share. 
For shoulders broad and strong to bear, For feet to run on er-rands swift. 
For strength to do, and will to dare, We thank Thee, Thou Lord of all. A-MEN. 
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3 J L Jesus^ Tender Shepherd, Hear Me 



Mary (Ltmdie) Dtmcan, J839 



John Staincr, J898 









1. Je - sus, ten - der Shep-herd, hear me; Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to - night; 

2. All this day Thy hand has led me, And I thank Thee for Thy care; 

3. Let my sins be all for - giv - en; Bless the friends I love so well: 
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Through the darkness be Thou near me; Keep me safe till morn-ing light. 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed, and fed me, Lis - ten to my eve-ning prayer. 
Take me, Lord, at last to heav -en, Hap - py there with Thee to dwell. A-MEN. 
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312* O Beautiful for Spacious Skies 



Katherine Lcc Bates* JS93, revised 1910 



Samuel A. Ward, J882 
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1. beau - ti - ful for spa - cious skies, For am - her waves of grain, 

2. beau - ti - ful for pil - grim feet, Whose stern, im-pas-sioned stress 

3. beau - ti - ful for he - roes proved In lib - er - at - ing strife, 

4. beau - ti - ful for pa - tnot dream That sees be - yond the years 
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For pur - pie moun-tain maj - es - ties A - bove the fruit - ed 
A thor - ough-fare for free - dom beat A - cross the wil - der - 
Who more than self their coun - try loved, And mer-cy more than 
Thine al - a - bas - ter cit - ies gleam, Un-dimmedby hu -man 
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And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin - ing sea! 
Con - firm thy soul in self- con-trol, Thy lib - er - ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be no - ble-ness, And ev-'ry gain di- vine! 
And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin- ing sea! A -MEN. 
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LOVE OF COUNTRY 



3 \ 3. O Say, Can You See, by the Dawn's Early Light? 



Francis Scott Key, J8J4 



John Stafford Smith, J780 
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1. say, can you see, by the dawn's ear - Iy light, 

2. On the shore, dim - Iy seen through the mists of the deep, 

3. thus be it ev - er when free - men shall stand, 
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LOVE OF COUNTRY 

O Say, Can You See, by the Dawn's Early Light ? 
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And the rock - ets' red glare, the bombs burst - ing in air, 
Now it catch - es the gleam of the morn - ing's first beam, 
Then con - quer we must, when our cause it is just; 




Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 

In full glo - ry re - fleet - ed now shines on the stream: 
And this be our mot - to: "In God is our trust!" 
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LOVE OF COUNTRY 

3J4* Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory 

Julia Ward Howe, J86* William Steffe 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry o! the com -ing of the Lord; He is 

2. I have seen Him la the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have 
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3J5. My Country, 'Tis of Thee 



Samuel Francis Smith, 1832 



Harmonia Anglicana^ about J742 
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Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died, Land of the 

Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

Sweet free - dom's song: Let mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 

To Thee we sing: Long may our land be bright With free -dom's 
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pil-grim's pride, From ev - 'ry moun-tain side Let free - dom ring, 
tern - pled hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe partake; Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound pro - long, 
ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King. A - MEN. 
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THE LUTHER LEAGUE 

316. O Christians! Leagued Together 



Lillian Weaver Cassaday, J893 
Refrain by Margaret R, Sccbach, I9J5 



George C. F. Haas, J893 




1. Chris-tians! leagued to -geth - er, To bat- tie for the right, 

2. Then on - ward be the war - cry And on - ward still, so long 

3. We proud - ly bear as ban - ner A cross with - in the heart, 
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A - rise and don your ar - mor, Put the foe to flight. 
As we have self to con - quer, Souls to cheer with song. 
To show that we have cho - sen Christ, the bet - ter part. 
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We've giv - en our al - le - giance, To serve with -out sur - cease 
Let sound the mar - tial mu - sic, Ring out the bu - gle call 
Then joy and peace and com - fort Shall bios - som as a rose, 
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The might - y Lord of Ar - mies 
To ral - ly for the con - flict 
Un - til our earth - ly bless -ings 



And gen - tie Prince of Peace. 
Our peo - pie one and all. 
The worth of heav'n dis - close. 
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THE DOXOLOGY AND GRACE AT MEALS 



O Christians! Leagued Together 
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3 J 7. Praise God, from Whom Ail Blessings Flow 

Thomas Ken, 1695 



Louis bourgeois 
The Genevan Psalter, (S5J 
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318* Be Present at Ottr Table^ Lord 

Be present at our table, Lord, 
Be here and everywhere adored; 

These mercies bless, and grant that we 
May feast in paradise with Thee. AMEN. 
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That the Sunday school should be conducted in a reverent and devo- 
tional spirit is self -evident, but for actual worship the school should unite 
"with the congregation in its regular Sunday morning worship. For this 
reason, and in order to get as much time as possible for instruction, we 
recommend that the greater part of the Order of Service for the Sunday 
School be omitted. In many places, however, this cannot be done. There 
may, for example, be a Sunday school but no congregation; or the congre- 
gation may not have the opportunity for public worship every Sunday. 
In such cases the Order of Service may well be used in full. Eealizing 
that the Junior Hymnal is likely to be used not only in Sunday school but 
on various other occasions, we have inserted a number of Psalms for 
responsive reading; also portions of the holy Scriptures suitable for use on 
some of the special holidays. 



af 

fur tip 

I. Order for Opening 

After singing an appropriate Hymn, the School standing, the Superintendent shaft say: 

In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 

come, let us worship and bow down; let us kneel before the Lord our 
Maker, for He is our God. 

If we say that we have no sin 5 we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not 
In us. 

If we confess our sins, He is faithful and righteous to forgive us our sins s 
and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 



Then the Superintendent and the School shall say: 

Have mercy upon me, O God, according to Thy lovingkindness: Accord- 
Ing to the multitude of Thy tender mercies blot out my transgressions. Wash 
me thoroughly from mine iniquity, And cleanse me from my sin. For I know 
my transgressions; And my sin is ever before me. Against Thee, Thee only f 
have I sinned, And done that which is evil in Thy sight. Hide Thy face from 
iny sins, And blot out all mine iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, God; And renew a right spirit within me. 
Cast me not away from Thy presence; And take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 
(Ps. 51.) 

(Stetst 
The School shall sing: 
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Sunday School Service 




now, and ev - er shall be, World. . . . with - ont end. A - MEN. 

jEti 




\6 Superintendent shall say the following, or some other Collect appropriate tQ 
the day: 

We beseech Thee, Almighty God, Heavenly Father, grant us a steadfast 
faith in Jesus Christ, a firm hope in Thy mercy, and a sincere love to Thee 
and to all our fellow men, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

The School shall sing: 
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Th&n the Superintendent <x?i^ ^5 School s^<z$ r^d responswely the Scripture Lesson. 



^ reading of tlie Lesson, the Superintendent and the School together shall say 
the Apostles 9 Greed. 

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth; 

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord; Who was conceived by the 
Holy Spirit, Born of the Virgin Mary; Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was 
crucified, dead, and buried; He descended into hell; The third day He rose 
again from the dead; He ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty; From thence He shall come to judge the quick 
and the dead, 

I believe in the Holy Spirit; The Holy Christian Church, the Communion 
of Saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The Resurrection of the body; and the 
life everlasting. Amen. 

A Hymn shall be sung, after which the Class Instruction shaU begin. 
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II. Order for Closing 



The Class Instruction ended, and the School having been called to order, a Lesson 
Review, or Questions on the Catechism may follow, after which Announcements shall be 
made. 

A Hymn shall then be sung. 

3Hf* (Sntmil. ftrager 

The hymn ended, the School shall stand while the Superintendent shall say the following 
General Prayer (A free prayer may be offered) : 

O Lord, most loving and merciful Saviour, Who didst call little children 
to come unto Thee, and didst lay Thy hands upon them, look upon us, we 
humbly beseech Thee, and bless us, Thy children, dedicated to Thy service in 
Holy Baptism. Bestow upon us Thy saving- grace, and help us to remember 
our Creator in the days of our youth. Teach us that the fear of God is the 
beginning of wisdom. 

Bless, O Lord, the instruction which we have received this hour, and 
grant that Thy precious Word may be so grafted into our hearts as to bring 
forth the fruits of righteousness, to the honor and glory of Thy name. 

Teach us truly to believe in Thee, to love Thee with all our heart, to 
worship Thee and give Thee thanks, to obey Thy commandments, to reverence 
Thy holy Name and Word, and to serve Thee faithfully all the days of our 
lives. 

Be gracious unto all of us. Preserve us from all danger. Deliver us 
from the power of the evil one and from the wickedness that is in the world. 
Defend us by day and by night. Unite us in the bonds of Christian love, and 
receive us at last unto Thyself in Thy heavenly kingdom. These and all 
things else necessary for us, and for the whole Church, we humbly beg in the 
Name of Jesus Christ our Lord, Who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Spirit, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

SHf* 8J0rii'is IJragtfr 

Then the Superintendent and the School sJiall say; 

Our Father, Who art in heaven: Hallowed be Thy name; Thy kingdom 
come; Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us this day our 
daily bread; And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass 
against us; And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil; for 
Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 



The Superintendent shall say: 

Let us thank and praise the Lord. 

The School shall sing: 
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Nurnberger Agende, 1639. 
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7%e Superintendent 5Aa^ a^; 

The grace of tlie Lord Jesus Christ, 
And the love of God, 
And the communion of the Holy Spirit 
Be with yon all. 

The School shall sing: 
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Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith 
your God. 

Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem; 
and cry unto her that her warfare is ac- 
complished, that her iniquity is pardoned, 
that she hath received of Jehovah's hand 
double for all her sins. 

There shall come forth a shoot out of 
the stock of Jesse, and a branch out of 
his roots shall bear fruit. 

And the Spirit of Jehovah shall rest 
upon him, the spirit of wisdom and un- 
derstanding, the spirit of counsel and 
might, the spirit of knowledge and of the 
fear of Jehovah. 

And he shall not judge after the sight 
of his eyes, neither decide after the hear- 



ing of his ears; but with righteousness 
shall he judge the poor, and decide with 
equity for the meek of the earth. 

He will feed his flock like a shepherd, 
he will gather the lambs in his arm, and 
carry them in his bosom, and will gently 
lead those that have their young. 

A bruised reed will he not break, and 
a dimly burning wick will he not quench. 

He will not fail nor be discouraged, till 
he have set justice in the earth; and the 
isles shall wait for his law. 

Here the Superintendent may call 
upon some one to read Luke. 2. 1-20, 
having made arrangement for this 
some time before. If no such person 
is available, he may read it himself. 
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Some one who can read well, and 
who has previously been appointed 
for the purpose, should read Luke 24. 
1-7. Then let the following be read 
responsively. 

This is the day which Jehovah hath 
made; we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

Give praise to our God, all ye his serv- 
ants, ye that fear him, the small and the 
great. 

Now is come the salvation, and the 
power, and the kingdom of our God, and 
the authority of his Christ... Now hath 
Christ been raised from the dead, the 
firstfruits of them that are asleep. 

Sing, heavens; and be joyful, 
earth; and break forth into singing, 
mountains: for Jehovah hath comforted 



his people, and will have compassion upon 
his afflicted. 

Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and 
thanksgiving, and honor, and power, and 
might, be unto our God for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

For this corruptible must put on in- 
corruption, and this mortal must put on 
immortality. But when this corrupti- 
ble shall have put on incorruption, and 
this mortal shall have put on immor- 
tality, then shall come to pass the saying 
that is written, Death is swallowed up in 
victory. 

And God shall wipe away every tear 
from their eyes; and death shall be no 
more; neither shall there be mourning, 
nor crying, nor pain any more: the first 
things are passed away. 



(Pentecost) 



Blessed are the pure in heart : for they 
shall see God. 

Create in me a clean heart, G-od; 

And renew a right spirit within me. 

Behold, the days come, saith Jehovah, 
that I will make a new covenant ... I 
will put my law in their inward parts, 
and in their heart will I write it; 

And I icill le their God, and they shall 
be my people. 

And they shall teach no more every 
man his neighbor, and every man his 
brother, saying, Know Jehovah; 

For they shall all "know me, from the 
least of them unto the greatest of them, 
saith Jehovah: 



For I will forgive their iniquity, and 
their sins will I remember no more. 

I will pour forth of my Spirit upon all 
flesh: 

And your sons and your daughters 

shall prophesy, 

And your young men shall see visions, 
And your old men shall dream dreams: 

Yea and on my servants and on my 
handmaidens in those days 

Will I pour forth of my Spirit; and 
they shall prophesy. 

Here let some one read Acts 2. 1-4 
and Ephesians 1. 17-19, 



thou that nearest prayer, 
Unto thee shall all flesh come. 

Thou visitest the earth, and waterest it, 
Thou greatly enrichest it; 

The river is full of water : 

Thou providest them grain, 

when thou hast so prepared the earth. 

Thou waterest its furrows abundantly; 
Thou settlest the ridges thereof: 
Thou makest it soft with showers; 
Thou l>lessest the springing thereof. 

Thou crownest the year with thy good- 
ness; 



And thy paths drop fatness. 

They drop upon the pastures of the wil- 
derness; 

And the hills are girded with joy. 
The pastures are clothed with flocks; 

The valleys also are covered with grain; 
They shout for joy, they also sing. 

Let some one now read Deuterono- 
my 8. 7-14 (ending with the word 
"God") ; or 1 Chronicles 29. 11-13. 
An exceptional reader might make a 
lasting impression at this point by 
reciting the First Article of the 
Creed and Luther's Explanation; or 
the entire school might read or re- 
cite it in chorus. 
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PSALM 1. 
THe Righteous and the Wicked Contrasted. 



1DLESSED is the man that walketh not 
^ in the counsel of the wicked, 
Nor standeth in tne way of sinners, 
Nor sitteth in the seat of scoffers: 
But his delight is in the law of Jehovah; 
And on his law doth he meditate day and 

night. 
And he shall be like a tree planted by 

the streams of water, 
That bringeth forth its fruit in its season, 
Whose leaf also doth not wither; 



And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 

The wicked are not so, 

But are like the chaff which the wind 

driveth away. 
Therefore the wicked shall not stand in 

the judgment, 
Nor sinners in the congregation of the 

righteous; 
For Jehovah knoweth the way of the 

righteous ; 
But the way of the wicked shall perish. 



PSALM 2. 
The Reign of Jehovah's Anointed. 



W7HY do the nations rage, 

And the peoples meditate a vain thing f 

The kings of the earth set themselves, 

And the rulers take counsel together, 

Against Jehovah, and against his anoint- 
ed, saying, 

Let us break their bonds asunder, 

And cast away their cords from us. 

He that sitteth in the heavens will 
laugh : 

The Lord will have them in derision. 

Then will he speak unto them in his 
wrath, 

And vex them in his sore displeasure: 

Yet I have set my king 

Upon my holy hill of Zion. 

I will tell of the decree: 

Jehovah said unto me, Thou art my son: 



This day have I begotten thee* 

Ask of me, and I will give thee the na- 
tions for thine inheritance, 

And the uttermost parts of the earth for 
thy possession. 

Thou shalt break them with a rod of 
iron; 

Thou shalt dash them in pieces like a pot- 
ter's vessel. 

Now therefore be wise, O ye kings: 

Be instructed, ye judges of the earth* 

Serve Jehovah with fear, 

And rejoice with trembling. 

Kiss the son, lest he be angry, and ye 
perish in the way, 

For his wrath will soon be kindled. 

Blessed are all they that take refuge in 
him. 



PSALM 8. 
Jehovah's Glory and Man's Dignity. 



JEHOVAH, our Lord, 
How excellent is thy name in all the 
earth, 

Who hast set thy glory upon the heavens! 
Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings 

hast thou established strength, 
Because of thine adversaries, 
That thou mightest still the enemy and 
the avenger. 



When I consider thy heavens, the work 

of thy fingers, 
The moon and the stars, which thou hast 

ordained; 
What is man, that tho^ art mindful of 

him? 
And the son of man, that thou visitest 

him? 
For thou hast made him but little lowei; 

than God, 
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And crowned him with glory and honor. 
Thou makest him to have dominion over 

the works of thy hands; 
Thou hast put all things under his feet; 
All sheep and oxen, 
Yea, and the beasts of the field. 



The birds of the heavens, and the fish of 

the sea, 
Whatsoever passeth through the paths o/ 

the seas. 

O Jehovah, our Lord, 
How excellent is thy name in all the 

earth ! 



PSALM 9. 1, 2, 7-14. 
A Psalm of Thanksgiving for God's Justice. 



T WILL give thanks unto Jehovah with 

* my whole heart; 

/ will show forth all thy marvellous 
works. 

I will be glad and exult in thee; 

I will sing praise to thy name, thou 
Most High. 

But Jehovah sitteth as king for ever: 

He hath prepared his throne for judg- 
ment; 

And he will judge the world in right- 
eousness, 

He will minister judgment to the peoples 
in uprightness. 

Jehovah also will be a high tower for the 
oppressed, 

A. high tower in times of trouble; 



And they that know thy name will put 

their trust in thee; 
For thou, Jehovah, hast not forsaken them 

that seek thee. 
Sing praises to Jehovah, who dwelleth 

in Zion: 

Declare among the people his doings. 
For he that maketh inquisition for blood 

remembereth them; 
He forgctteth not the cry of the poor. 
Have mercy upon me, Jehovah; 
Behold my affliction which I suffer of 

them that hate me, 
Thou that liftest me up from the gates 

of death; 

That I may show forth all thy praise. 
In the gates of the daughter of Zion 
I will rejoice in thy salvation. 



PSALM 19. 
The Works and the Word of God. 



npHE heavens declare the glory of God; 
-*- And the firmament showeth his han- 
diwork. 

Day unto day uttereth speech, 
And night unto night showeth knowledge. 
There is no speech nor language; 
Their voice is not heard. 
Their line is gone out through all the 

earth, 

And their words to the end of the world. 
In them hath he set a tabernacle for the 

sun, 
Which is as a bridegroom coming out of 

Ms chamber, 
And rejoiceth as a strong man to run his 

course. 
His going forth is from the end of the 

heavens, 

And his circuit unto the ends of it; 
And there is nothing hid from the heat 

thereof. 
The law of Jehovah is perfect, restoring 

the soul: 
TTie testimony of Jehovah is sure, making 

wise the simple. 



The precepts of Jehovah are right, re- 
joicing the heart: 

The commandment of Jehovah is pure, 
enlightening the eyes. 

The fear of Jehovah is clean, enduring 
for ever: 

The ordinances of Jehovah are true, and 
righteous altogether. 

More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold; 

Sweeter also than honey and the drop- 
pings of the honeycomb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant warned: 

In keeping them there is great reward. 

Who can discern his errors? 

Clear thou me from hidden faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins; 

Let them not have dominion over me: 

Then shall I be upright, 

And I shall be clear from great transgres- 
sion. 

Let the words of my mouth and the med- 
itation of my heart 

Be acceptable in thy sight, 

Jehovah, my rock, and my 
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PSALM 22. 22-31. 
A Song of Praise. 



T WILL declare thy name unto my foreth- 
JL ren: 

In the midst of the assembly will I 

praise thee. 

Ye that fear Jehovah, praise him: 
And all ye the seed of Jacob, glorify him; 
And stand in awe of him, all ye the seed 

of Israel. 
For he hath not despised nor abhorred 

the affliction of the afflicted; 
Neither hath he hid his face from him; 
But when Tie cried unto him, he heard, 
Of thee cometh my praise in the great 

assembly : 
I will pay my vows before them that fear 

him. 

The meek shall eat and be satisfied; 
They shall praise Jehovah that seek after 

him; 



Let your hearts live for ever. 

All the ends of the earth shall remember 

and turn unto Jehovah; 
And all the kindreds o/ the nations shall 

worship before thee. 
For the kingdom is Jehovah's; 
And he is the ruler over the nations. 
All the fat ones of the earth shall eat 

and worship: 
All they that go down to the dust shall 

bow before him, 

Even he that cannot keep his soul alive. 
A seed shall serve him; 
It shall be told of the Lord unto the next 

generation. 
They shall come and shall declare his 

righteousness 
Unto a people that shall be born, that he 

hath done it. 



PSALM 24. 
The King of Glory Entering Zion. 



HPHE earth is Jehovah's, and the fulness 
* thereof; 

The world, and they that dwell therein. 
For he hath founded it upon the seas, 
And established it upon the floods. 
Who shall ascend into the hill of Jehovah? 
And who shall stand in his holy place? 
He that hath clean hands, and a pure 

heart ; 
Who hath not lifted up his soul unto 

falsehood, 

And hath not sworn deceitfully. 
He shall receive a blessing from Jehovah, 
And righteousness from the God of his 

salvation, 



This is the generation of them that seek 

after him, 

That seek thy face, even Jacob. 
Lift up your heads, ye gates; 
And be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors: 
And the King of glory will come in, 
Who is the King of glory? 
Jehovah strong and mighty, 
Jehovafi mighty in battle. 
Lift up your heads, ye gates; 
Yea, lift them up, ye everlasting doors: 
And the King of glory will come in. 
Who is this King of glory? 
Jehovah of hosts, 
He is the King of glory, 



PSALM 27. 
A Psalm of Fearless Trust in God. 



JEHOVAH is my light and my salva- 
J tion; 

Whom shall I fearf 
Jehovah is the strength of my life; 
Of whom shall I be afraid? 
When evil-doers came upon me to eat up 

my flesh, 
Even mine adversaries and my foes, they 

stumbled and fell. 
Though a host should encamp against 

me, 

My heart shall not fear: 
Though war should rise against me, 
Even then will I be confident. 
One thing have I asked of Jehovah, that 

will I seek after: 



That I may dwell in the house of Jeho- 
vah, all the days of my life, 

To behold the beauty of Jehovah, 

And to inquire in his temple. 

For in the day of trouble he will keep 
me secretly in his pavilion: 

In the covert of his tabernacle will Jie 
Jiide me; 

He will lift me up upon a rock. 

And now shall my head be lifted up 
above mine enemies round about me; 

And I will offer in his tabernacle sacri- 
fices of joy; 

I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unt 
Jehovah. 



284 

Hear, Jehovah, when I cry with my 

voice: 
Have mercy also upon me, and ansiver 

me. 
When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; my 

heart said unto thee, 
Thy face, Jehovah, will 1 seek. 
Hide not thy face from me; 
Put not thy servant away in anger: 
Thou hast been my help; 
Cast me not off, neither forsake me, 

GocL of my salvation. 
When my father and my mother forsake 

me, 
Then Jehovah will tafte me up. 



Psaliws for Responsive Reading 

Teach me thy way, Jehovah,* 

And lead me in the plain path, 

Because of mine enemies. 

Deliver me not over unto the will of 

mine adversaries: 
For false witnesses are risen up against 

me, 

And, such as Ireathe out cruelty. 
I had fainted, unless I had believed to 

see the goodness of Jehovah 
In the land of the living. 
Wait for Jehovah: 

Be strong, and let thy heart take courage; 
Yea, wait thou for Jehovah. 



PSALM 32. 
Blessedness of Forgiveness and, of Trust in Q-od. 



"DLESSED is he whose transgression is 

*-* forgiven, 

Whose sin is covered. 

Blessed is the nian unto whom Jehovah 

imputeth not iniquity, 
And in whose spirit there is no guile. 
When I kept silence, my bones wasted 

away 

Through ffiy groaning all the day long. 
For day and night thy hand was heavy 

upon me; 
My moisture was changed as with the 

drought of summer. 
I acknowledged my sin unto thee, 
And mine iniquity did I not hi&e: 
I said, I will confess my transgressions 

unto Jehovah; 

And thou for&avest the iniquity of my sin. 
For this let every one that is godly pray 

unto thee in a time when thou mayest 

be found: 



Surely when the great waters overflow 
they shall not reach unto him. 

Thou art my hiding-place; thou wilt pre- 
serve me from trouble; 

Thou wilt compass me aoout with songs 
of deliverance. 

I will instruct thee and teach thee in the 
-way which thou shalt go: 

I will counsel thee with mine eye upon 
thee. 

Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule, 
which have no understanding; 

"Whose trappings must be bit and "bridle 
to hold them in, 

Else they will not come near unto thee. 

Many sorrows shall be to the wicked; 

But he that trusteth in Jehovah, loving- 
kindness shall compass him about. 

Be glad in Jehovah, and rejoice, ye 
righteous; 

And shout for joy, all ye that are upright 
in heart. 



PSALM 34. 
Jehovah a Provider and Deliverer. 



I WILL bless Jehovah at all times: 
His praise shall continually fie in my 
mouth. 

My soul shall make her boast in Jeho- 
vah: 

The meek shall hear thereof, and be glad. 

Oh magnify Jehovah with me, 

And let us exalt his name together. 

I sought Jehovah, and he answered me, 

And delivered me from all my -fears. 

They looked unto him, and were radiant; 

And their faces shall never be confounded. 

This poor man cried, and Jehovah heard 
him, 

And saved him out of all his troubles. 



The angel of Jehovah encampeth round 
about them that fear him, 

And delivereth them. 

Oh taste and see that Jehovatt is good: 

Blessed is the man that taketh refuge in 
him. 

Oh fear Jehovah, ye his saints; 

For there is no want to them that fear 
him. 

The young lions do lack and suffer hun- 
ger ; 

But they that seek Jehovah shall not want 
any good thing* 

Come, ye children, hearken unto me: 

/ will teach you the fear of Jehovah. 

What man is ae that desireth. life, 
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And loveth many days, that he may see 



Keep thy tongue from evil, 

And thy lips from speaking guile. 

Depart from evil, and do good; 

Seek peace, and pursue it. 

The eyes of Jehovah are toward the 
righteous, 

And his ears are open unto their cry. 

The face of Jehovah is against them that 
do evil, 

To cut off the remembrance of them from 
the earth. 

The righteous cried, and Jehovah heard, 

And delivered them out of all their trou- 
bles, 
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Jehovah is nigh unto them that are of a 
broken heart, 

And saveth such as are of a contrite spirit. 

Many are the afflictions of the righteous; 

But Jehovah dehvereth him out of them 
all. 

He keepeth all his bones: 

Not one of them is broken. 

Evil shall slay the wicked; 

And they that hate the righteous shall be 
condemned. 

Jehovah redeemeth the soul of his serv- 
ants; 

And none of them that take refuge in him 
shall be condemned, 



PSALM 42. 
Thirsting for God in Trouble and Exile. 



AS the hart panteth after the water 
** brooks, 

So panteth my soul after thee, G-od. 
My soul thirsteth for God, for the living 

God? 
When shall I come and appear before 

God? 
My tears have been my food day and 

night, 
While they continually say unto me, 

Where is thy God? 
These things I remember, and pour out 

my soul within me, 
How I went with the throng, and led 

them to the house of God, 
With the voice of joy and praise, a multi- 
tude keeping holyday. 
Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
And why art thou disquieted within me? 
Hope thou in God; 
For I shall yet praise him 
For the help of his countenance. 
O my God, my soul is cast down within 

me: 



Therefore do I remember thee from the 
land of the Jordan, 

And the Hermons, from the hill Mlzar. 

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of 
thy waterfalls: 

All thy waves and thy billows are gone 
over me. 

Yet Jehovah will command his loving- 
kindness in the daytime; 

And in the night his song shall be with 
me, 

Even a prayer unto the God of my life. 

I will say unto God my rock, Why hast 
thou forgotten me? 

Why go I mourning because of the op- 
pression of the enemy f 

As with a sword in my bones, mine ad- 
versaries reproach me, 

While they continually say unto me, 
Where is thy God? 

Why art thou cast down, my soul? 

And why art thou disquieted within mef 

Hope thou in God; 

For I shall yet praise Mm, 

Who is the help of my countenance, and 
my God. 



PSALM 46. 
G-od the Refuge of His People. 



|^OD is our refuge and strength, 
^ A very present help in trouble. 
Therefore will we not fear, though the 

earth do change, 
And though the mountains be shaken into 

the heart of the seas; 
Though the waters thereof roar and be 

troubled, 
Though the mountains tremble with the 

swelling thereof. 
There is a river, the streams whereof 

make glad the city of God, 
The holy place of the tabernacle of the 

Most High, 



God is in the midst of her; she shall not 

be moved: 

God will help her, and that right early. 
Tke nations raged, the kingdoms were 

moved : 

He uttered his voice, the earth melted. 
Jehovah of hosts is with us; 
The God of Jacob is our refuge. 
Come, behold the works of Jehovah, 
What desolations he hath made in the 

earth. 
He maketh wars to cease unto the end of 

the earth; 
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He breaketh the low, and, cuttetn the 

spear in sunder; 

He burneth the chariots in the fire. 
Be still, and know that I am God: 
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I will be exalted among the nations, 1 

will "be exalted in the earth. 
Jehovah of hosts is with us; 
The God of Jacob is our refuge. 



PSALM 51. 1-17. 
A Contrite Sinner's Prayer for Pardon. 



TTAVE mercy upon me, God, accord- 
** ing to thy lovingindness: 
According to the multitude of thy tender 

mercies blot out my transgressions. 
Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, 
And cleanse me from my sin. 
For I know my transgressions; 
And my sin is ever before me. 
Against thee-, thee only, have I sinned, 
And done that which is evil in thy sight; 
That thou mayest be justified when thou 

speakest, 

And be clear when thou judgest. 
Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity; 
And in sin did my mother conceive me. 
Behold, thou desirest truth in the inward 

parts ; 
And in the hidden part thou wilt make 

me to Jcnoiv wisdom. 
Purify me with hyssop, and I shall be 

clean : 
"Wash me, and I shall be whiter than 

snow. 

Make me to hear joy and gladness, 
That the bones which thou hast brofcen 

may rejoice, 



Hide thy face from my sins, 
And blot out all mine iniquities. 
Create in me a clean heart, God; 
And renew a right spirit within me. 
Cast me noj; away from thy presence; 
And take not thy Holy Spirit from me. 
Restore unto me the joy of thy salva- 
tion; 

And uphold me with a willing spirit. 
Then will I teach transgressors thy 

ways; 

And sinners shall be converted unto thee. 
Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, God, 

thou God of my salvation; 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of fhy 

righteousness. 

Lord, open thou my lips; 
And my mouth shall show forth thy 

praise. 
For thou delightest not in sacrifice; else 

would I give it: 

Thou hast no pleasure in burnt-offering. 
The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: 
A broken and a contrite heart, God, 

thou wilt not despise. 



PSALM 67. 
The Nations Exhorted to Praise God. 



GOD be merciful unto us, and bless us, 
And cause his face to shine upon us; 
That thy way may be known upon earth. 
Thy salvation among all nations. 
Let the peoples praise thee, God; 
Let all the peoples praise thee. 
Oh let the nations be glad and sing for joy; 
For thou wilt judge the peoples with 
equity, 



And govern the nations upon earth. 
Let the peoples praise thee, O God; 
Let all the peoples praise thee. 
The earth hath yielded its increase: 
God, even our own God, will bless us. 
God will bless us; 

And all the ends of the earth shall fear 
him. 



PSALM 86. 1-12. 
A Psalm of Supplication and Trust. 



t>OW down thine ear, Jehovah, and 

-*-* answer me; 

For I am poor and needy. 

Preserve my soul; for I am godly: 

thou mt/ God, save thy servant that 

trvsteth in thee. 
Be merciful unto me, Lord; 
For unto thee do I cry all the day long. 
Rejoice the soul of thy servant: 



For unto thee, Lord, do I lift up my 

soul. 
For thou, Lord, art good, and ready to 

forgive, 
And abundant in lovinglcindness unto all 

them that call upon thee. 
Give ear, Jehovah, unto my prayer; 
And hearken unto the voice of my 

plications. 
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In tlie day of my trouble I will call upon 

thee ; 

For thou wilt answer me. 
There is none like unto thee among the 

gods, Lord; 
Neither are there any works like unto 

thy works. 
All nations whom thou hast made shall 

come and worship before thee, Lord; 
And they shall glorify thy name, 
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For thou art great, and doest wondrous 

things: 

Thou art God alone. 
Teach me thy way, O Jehovah; I will 

walk in thy truth: 
Unite my heart to fear thy namz. 
I will praise thee, Lord my God, with 

my whole heart; 
And I will glorify thy name for ever-' 

'more. 



PSALM 98. 



A Call to Praise Jehovah for His Righteousness. 



|TjH sing unto Jehovah a new song; 
^ For he hath done marvellous things: 
His right hand, and his holy arm, hath 

wrought salvation for him. 
Jehovah hatn made known his salvation: 
His righteousness hath he openly showed 

in the sight of the nations. 
He hath remembered his loving-kindness 

and his faithfulness toward the house 

of Israel: 
All the ends of tlie earth have seen the 

salvation of our G-od. 
Make a joyful noise unto Jehovah, all the 

earth: 
Break forth and sing for joy, yea, sing 

praises. 



Sing praises unto Jehovah with the harp; 

With the harp and the voice of melody. 

With trumpets and sound of cornet 

Make a joyful noise before the King, Je- 
hovah. 

Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof; 

The world, and they that dwell therein; 

Let the floods clap their hands; 

Let the hills sing for joy together 

Before Jehovah for he cometh to judge 
the earth: 

He will judge the world with righteous- 
ness, 

And the peoples with equity. 



PSALM 111. 
Jehovah Praised for His Goodness. 



"DRAISE ye Jehovah. 

I will give thanks unto Jehovah with 
my whole heart, 

In the council of the upright, and in the 
congregation. 

The works of Jehovah are great, 

Sought out of all them that have pleas- 
ure therein. 

His work is honor and majesty; 

And his righteousness endureth for ever. 

He hath made his wonderful works to be 
remembered : 

Jehovah is gracious and merciful. 

Fe hath given food unto them that fear 
him: 

He will ever "be mindfiil of his covenant. 

He hath showed his people the power of 
his works, 



In giving them the heritage of the na- 
tions. 

The works of his hands are truth and 
justice; 

All his precepts are sure. 

They are established for ever and ever; 

They are done in truth and uprightness. 

He hath sent redemption unto his peo- 
ple; 

He hath commanded his covenant for 

ever: 

Holy and reverend is his name. 
The fear of Jehovah is the beginning of 

wisdom ; 
A good understanding have all they that 

do his commandments: 
His praise endureth for ever 



PSALM 119. 9-16. 
Meditations and Prayers Relating to the Law of G-od. 



TVTHEREWITH shall a young man 
W cleanse his way? 
By taking heed thereto according to thy 

word. 
With my whole heart have I sought *hee: 



Oh let me not wander from thy com- 
mandments. 

Thy word have I laid up in my heart, 
That I might not sin against thee. 
Blessed art thou, Jehovah: 



288 

Teach me thy statutes. 
With my lips have I declared 
All the ordinances of thy mouth. 
I nave rejoiced in the way of thy testi- 
monies, 



Psalms for Responsive Reading 

As much as in all riches. 

I will meditate on thy precepts, 

And have respect unto thy ways. 

delight myself in thy statutes: 



I will not forget thy word, 



PSALM 122. 
Prayer for the Peace of Jerusalem, 



T WAS glad when they said unto me, 

* Let us go unto the house of Jehovah. 

Our feet are standing 

Within thy gates, Jerusalem, 

Jerusalem, that art builded 

As a city that is compact together; 

Whither the trioes go up, even the tribes 

of Jehovah, 

For an ordinance for Israel, 
To give thanks unto the name of Jeho- 
vah, 



For there are set thrones for judgment, 
The thrones of the house of David. 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: 
They shall prosper that love thee. 
Peace be within thy walls, 
And prosperity within thy palaces. 
For my brethren and companions' sakes, 
I will now say, Peace be within thee. 
For the sake of the house of Jehovah our 

God 
I will seek thy good, 



PSALM 145. 
Jehovah Extolled for His Goodness and Power. 



T WILL extol thee, my God, King; 
* And I will "bless thy name for ever 

and ever. 

Every day will I bless thee; 
And I will praise thy name for ever and 

ever. 
Great is Jehovah, and greatly to be 

praised; 

And his greatness is unsearchable. 
One generation shall laud thy works to 

another, 

And shall declare thy mighty acts. 
Of the glorious majesty of thine honor, 
And of thy wondrous works, will I medi- 
tate. 
And men shall speak of the might of thy 

terrible acts; 

And I will declare thy greatness. 
They shall utter the memory of thy great 

goodness, 

And shall sing of thy righteousness. 
Jehovah is gracious, and merciful; 
Slow to anger, and of great lovingkind- 

ness. 

Jehovah is good to all; 
And his tender mercies are over all his 

works. 
All thy works shall give thanks unto 

thee, Jehovah; 
And thy saints shall Hess thee. 
They shall speak of the glory of thy 

kingdom, 
And talk of thy power; 



To make known to the sons of men Ms 
mighty acts, 

And the glory of the majesty of his king- 
dom. 

Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, 

And thy dominion endureth throughout 
all generations. 

Jehovah upholdeth all that fall, 

And raiseth up all those that are bowec$> 
down. 

The eyes of all wait for thee; 

And thou givest them their food in due 
season. 

Thou openest thy hand, 

And satisflest the desire of every living 
thing. 

Jehovah is righteous in all his ways, 

And gracious in all his works. 

Jehovah is nigh unto all them that call 
upon him, 

To all that call upon him in truth. 

He will fulfil the desire of them that fear 
him; 

He also will hear their cry and will save 
them. 

Jehovah preserveth all them that love 
him; 

But all the wicked will he destroy. 

My mouth shall speak the praise of Je- 
hovah; 

And let all flesh "bless his holy name for 
ever and ever. 
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Order for Opening 

A Hymn shall be sung. 

A Scripture Selection shall "be read responsively, all standing to the end of the prayer. 

At the end of the Responsive Reading the Gloria Patri shall be sung. 
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Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and I to the | Holy | Ghost: || 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and I ever shall be, || world | without | end. 
A- | men. jj 

Prayer shall then "be offered. The following Collects may "be used. 

Send, we beseech Thee, Almighty God, Thy Holy Spirit into our hearts, 
that He may rule and direct us according to Thy will, comfort us in all our 
temptations and afflictions, defend us from all error, and lead us into all truth; 
that we, being steadfast in the faith, may increase in love and in all good 
works, and in the end obtain everlasting life; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, 
our Lord. Amen. 

Direct us, O Lord, in all our doings, with Thy most gracious favor, and 
further us with Thy continual help; that in all our works, begun, continued, 
and ended in Thee, we may glorify Thy holy Name; and finally, by Thy 
mercy, obtain everlasting life; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

A Hymn s?iall be sung. 

Order for Closing 

A Hymn shall "be sung. 

The following Collect and the Lord's Prayer shall be said, all standing, and all uniting in 
the Lord's Prayer. 

O God, from whom all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works 
do proceed; give unto Thy servants that peace which the world cannot give; 
that our hearts may be set to obey Thy commandments, and also that by Thee 
we, being defended from the fear of our enemies, may pass our time in rest 
and quietness; through the merits of Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen. 

Our Father, Who art in heaven: Hallowed be Thy Name; Thy kingdom 
come; Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us this day our 
daily bread; And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass 
against us; And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil; For 
Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 
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Adeste Fidelis (Portuguese Hymn) Ill, 214 

Adoration 123 

Ahnfelt 275 

Aline 308 

Allein Gott in der Huh sei Ehr 46 

A-lle Jahre wieder 102 

All Saints (New) 245 

AH the way 268 

Amen sjunge hvarje tunga 220 

America 315 

America for Christ 198 

A missionary carol 200 

Angelic Songs 194 

Angel's Story (Norwich) 55, 186 

Angel Voices 49 

Anna 307 

Antioch 97 

Ar Hyd Y Nos 68 

Arlington 242 

Ashland 210 

Athens 179 

Aughton 273 

Aurelia 84,178 

Autumn 53, 146 

Away in a manger 99 

Batiste 34 

Battle Hymn of the Republic 314 

Beatitudo 76, 120 

Beecher 142, 284 

Belmont 13, 177 

Bereden viig for Ilerran 82 

Bethany 291 

Bethlehem (New) 90 

Bread of Life 228 

Brocklesbury 8, 32, 300 

Bromham 50 

Bullmger 276, 304 

Canonbury 22, 160, 310 

Carol 91 

Caswell 134 , 

Cecile 63 

Chesterfield 28 

Children's Praises 298 

Christmas Morn 116 

Cleveland 26 

Coena Domini 274 

Come and hear the grand old story 115 

Come to the Saviour 205 

Consider the lilies 282 



No. 

Consolation (Mendelssohn) 292 

Coronation 40 

Cross of Jesus 31 

Crucifix 221 

Dare to be brave 263 

David 254 

Day of God 27 

Daystar 285 

Dennis 77, 265 

Det kimer nu til julefest 105 

Devereux 51, 182, 236 

Diademata 37 

Dix 29, 126, 301 

Djupt sjunker aret i sin ging 171 

Draw me nearer 233 

Duke Street 190 

Dyb af kjzerlighed 196 

Easter Angels 150 

Easter Chimes 157 

Ein feste Burg ist unser Gott ISO 

Ellacombe 15 

Ellers 73 

En friimlmg klappar 192 

Evangel -6 

Evening Praise (with refrain) 62 

Evening Prayer 311 

Eventide (Monk) 69 

Everts 166 

Evergreen 103 

Ewing 289 

Fade, fade, each earthly joy 294 

Father, we thank Thee for the night 309 

Federal Street 149 

Ferdinand 152 

Ferrier 237 

Fides 222 

Fortunatus 143 

Galilee 206 

Gethsemane (Redhead 76) 136 

Glezen 122 

God be with you 74 

Gordon 224 

Grace Church 151 

Greenville 188, 306 

Guide me 281 

Haf trones lanapa ftrdig 83 

Hamburg 185 



291 



292 Index of Tunes 

No. No. 

Handel 60 Memhold 16 

Hankey 252 Mendelssohn 113 

Hermes , 158 Meridon 87 

Hemans 269 Her helighet git mig 11 

Hendon 89 Mercy 39, 163, 183, 253 

Haydn 17 Merrial 64 

Hela vkrlden frdjdes Herran 36 Millard 170 

Ilerr Jesu Christ, dich zu tins wend 161 Missionary Hymn 202 

Herzlich thut mich verlangen 130 More about Jesus 223 

Holley 65 More love to Thee 231 

Homeward 211 Morgenhed 148 

Hope 303 Moinmg Hymn 20 

Horton 12, 162 Morning Star 124 

Heslington 297 Mozait 261 

Hursley 66 

Naar mit 5ie 133 

I gave My life for thee 250 Naomi 176 

I hear Thy welcome voice 208 Niir juldagsmorgon ghmmar 109 

In the silence of the night 112 Near the Cross 259 

I hear ray blessed Saviour say 240 Nicaea 24 

I need Thee 258 No shadows yonder 296 

Innocents 44 Nu lukker sig nut Oje 239 

Irby 100 Nun danket alle Gott 30 

Italian Hymn 165 Nun danket all' und bringet Ehr (Storl) 18 

It is well with my soul 279 

0, du mitt hjiirtas trangtan 80, 189 

Jean 287 O Jesu! an de dina 175 

Jesus loves me 305 Lamm Gottes unschuldig 135 

Old Hundredth 7, 72, 317, 318 

Kings of Onent 125 Olivet 215 

Kom, huldaste forbaraare 14 n Wings of Song 290 

Kremser 59 Orient Morning 174 

Ortonville 230 

. salla land 218 

Lancashire 3 n ,_ T .. , . , , . , , 

Welt, ich muss dich lassen , 70 

Langran 10 

Laudes Dornmi 21 

Lanier 139 Pare t 4 5 

Leommster 168 Pass me not 2 9 

Lindhurst 4 Peek 27 8 

Lob sei dem allmachtigen Gott 155 Penitence (Lane) 255 

Lobe den Herren 58 Pentecost 195 

Love's offering 251 Pilot 267 

Lucy 257 pitts 2 

Luther League Hymn 316 PleyePs Hymn 156, 172 

Lux Benigna 264 p oland 283 

Lux Prima 19 Praetorius 95 

Lyons 57 Praise Him 42 

Lynde 266 Prescott 114 

Machs mit mir Gott, nach deiner Gut 159 Q uem pastores laudavere 41 

Margaret 117 

Marion , 2 Rathbun 128 

Martyn 217 Regent Square 48, 88, 164 

Martyrdom 131 Eegnator orbis (0 quanta qualia) 61 

Maryton 241, 249 Eest (Maker) 234 

Materna 86, 94,312 Eipley 38 

Message 201 Rotterdam 140 

Meditation 127 Russian Hymn 106 
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No. 

Safe in the arms of Jesus ....*>....*,,.,,. 293 

Salvatori 144 

Salve Domini 280 

Samuel 197 

Schonster Herr Jesu 227 

Seelenbrautigam 272 

Shepherd 277 

Sicilian Mariners' Hyrnn 75 

So gehst du nun, mem Jesu, hin 132 

Something for Thee 232 

Sons of Light 260 

Southampton 43 

Spanish Hymn 129 

Spohr 107 

Star Spangled Banner 313 

St. Agnes 169, 226 

St. Catherine 219, 247 

St. Christopher 213 

St. Cross 137 

St. Edith 203 

St. Edmund 243, 288 

Stella 93 

Stephanos 207 

St. Alban 54 

St. George's Windsor 147, 302 

St. Gertrude 238 

St. Hilary 79 

Stille Nacht 98 

St. Kevin 145, 235 

St. Leonard 67 

St. Luke 96 

St. Margaiet 271 

Stories of Jesus 9 

St. Peter 121, 184 

St. Petersburg 78, 81 

St. Thomas 56 

Sweet by and by 295 

Sweet hour of prayer 5 

Sweet Story 229 



No. 

Take the Name . ,.,, t 119 

Tarry with me 71 

The blessed Name 118 

Thompson 204 

'Tis Christmas Day 104 

Toplady 216 

Tryggare kan ingen vara 270 

Under the stars 101 

Unser Herrscher, unser Konig 1 

Valet will ich dir geben 25, 141 

Varina 23 

Vicana 138 

Victory 154 

Vincent 262 

Vom Himmel hoch da komm ich her 110 

Wachet auf 47 

Walthara 108, 191 

Warwick 35 

Watchman 85 

Webb 193, 246 

Wentworth 299 

Wer weiss, wie nahe mir mein Ende 33 

Wesley 199 

Weston 173 

What a Friend 274 

When He cometh 286 

Wie scho'n leuchtet der Morgenstern 92 

Willmgham 225 

Wiltshire 181 

Woodworth 212 

Words of Life 167 

Worgan 153 

Work Song 248 

Yield not to temptation.,,,,,,,,, 256 
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No. 

A branch so fair has blossomed 95 

A mighty Fortress is our God ISO 

Abide in Thee, in that deep love of Thine 244 

Abide with me ! Fast falls the eventide 69 

According to Thy gracious Word 176 

Again Thy glorious sun doth rise 18 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 131 

All gloi v be to Thee, Most High 46 

All glory, laud, and honor 141 

All hail the power of Jesus' Name 40 

All hail to thee, blessed morn 92 

All my heart this night rejoices 93 

All praise to Thee, my God, this night 72 

All the way my Saviour leads me 268 

Am I a soldier of the cross 242 

Angel voices ever singing 49 

Around the throne of God in heaven 298 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 207 

As each happy Christmas 102 

As with gladness men of old 126 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 20 

Away in a manger, no crib for His bed 99 

Beautiful Saviour ! King of creation 227 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 7 

Beneath the cross of Jesus 213 

PC present at our table, Lord SIS 

Blessed Father, great Creator 164 

Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power 61 

Blest be the tie that binds 77 

Blest day of God! most calm, most blight 28 

Blest Easter day, what joy is thine 155 

Break Thou the bread of life 228 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. . 124 

Calm on the listening ear of night 91 

Children of the heavenly Father 270 

Children of the heavenly King 60 

Chime, happy Christmas bells, once more 105 

Christ for the world we sing 196 

Christ is risen ! Hallelujah ! 148 

Christ the Lord is risen today 147 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies 19 

Come and hear the grand old story 115 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 160 

Come hither, ye faithful, triumphantly sing. ... Ill 

Come, Holy Spirit, from above 1G1 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 13 

Come, my soul, thou must be waking- 17 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 12 

Come, Saviour dear, with us abide 14 

Come, see the place where Jesus lay 151 

Come, sing with holy gladness 15 



No. 

Come, Thou almighty King- 165 

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing 8 

Come, Thou long expected Jesus 79 

Come, Thou Saviour of our race 89 

Come to Cahary's holy mountain 133 

Come to the Saviour, make no delay 205 

Come unto Me, when shadows darkly gather 292 

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 145 

Come, ye thankful people, come 302 

Consider the lilies, how stately they grow 282 

Crown Him with many crowns 37 

Dare to be brave, dare to be true 263 

Day by day Thy mercies, Lord, attend me 275 

Day is dying in the west 62 

Day of God, so sweet and fair 27 

Day of wonder, day of gladness 146 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind 234 

Do you hear the children crying? 20ti 

Draw Thou my soul, Christ 243 

Fade, fade, each earthly joy 294 

Faith of our fathers, living still 247 

Father, again in Jesus' Name we meet 10 

Father in heaven, hear us today 43 

Father in heaven, Thou who hast given 34 

Father of mercies, in Thy Word 169 

Father, we thank Thee for the night 309 

Father, who on man dost shower 41 

Fight the good fight with all thy might 261 

Fling out the banner, let it float 191 

For the beauty of the earth 301 

From Greenland's icy mountains 202 

Gather around the Christmas tree 103 

Glorious Yuletide, glad bells proclaim it 106 

Glory be to Jesus 134 

God be with you till we meet again 74 

God hath sent His angels to the earth again. . . . 150 

God is Love : His mercy brightens 32 

God, that madest earth and heaven 68 

Golden harps are sounding 153 

Good news from heaven the angels bring 110 

Go to dark Gethsemane 135 

Gracious Spirit, Dove divine 163 

Guide me, Thou great Jehovah 281 

Hail, Thou once despisdd Jesus 142 

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning 1 . . 199 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 84 

Hark! the herald angels sing 113 

He leadeth me! O blessed thought 273 

Hills of the north, rejoice 197 
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No. 

Holy Ghost, with light divine 162 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 24 

Holy Majesty, before Thee 47 

Holy Spirit, hear us 4 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord. . . 214 

How lovely are those dwellings 290 

How shall I follow Him I serve 241 

How shall the young secure their hearts 182 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 121 

Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber 306 

I am Thine, Lord 233 

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 276 

I became a Christian 170 

I gave my life for thee 250 

I heard the bells on Christmas day 108 

I hear my blessed Saviour say 240 

I hear Thy welcome voice 208 

I know that my Redeemer lives 149 

I lay my sins on Jesus 221 

I look not back 218 

I love to tell the story 252 

I'm but a stranger here 288 

I met the Good Shepherd 210 

I need Thee every hour 258 

In the cross of Christ I glory 128 

In the hour of trial 255 

In the silence of the night 112 

Into the woods my Master went 139 

It came upon the midnight clear 90 

I think when I read that sweet story of old 229 

Jesua calls us ; o'er the tumult 206 

Jesus came, the heavens adoring 88 

Jesus Christ is risen today 153 

Jesus, keep me near the cross 259 

Jesus, King of glory 54 

Jesus, Lover of my soul 217 

Jesus loves me ! this I know 305 

Jesus, meek and gentle 45 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. . . . , . 267 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 190 

Jesus, still lead on 272 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 311 

Jesus, the very thought of Thee 226 

Jesus took the lambs and blessed them 174 

Jerusalem the golden 289 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come 97 

Just as I am, without one plea 212 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain 172 

Lead, kindly Light 264 

Let us with a gladsome mind 44 

' Light of light, enlighten me 16 

Light of the world's dark story 280 

Look from Thy sphere of endless day 195 

Looking upward every day 235 

Long ago the lilies faded 300 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 75 

Lord, for tomorrow and its needs 262 



No. 

Lord, Thy Word abideth 168 

Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee 53 

Love divine, all love excelling 284 

Master, no offering costly and sweet 251 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 230 

Mine eyes have seen the glory 314 

More about Jesus would I know 223 

More love to thee, O Christ 231 

Morning breaks upon the tomb 156 

My Church! My Church! My dear old Church.. 179 

My country, 'tis of thee 315 

My faith looks up to Thee 215 

My God, I thank Thee 299 

My hope is built on nothing less 219 

My inmost heart now raises 25 

My Jesus, I love Thee 224 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 291 

No shadows yonder 296 

Now be the gospel banner 189 

Now thank we all our God 30 

Now that the sun is beaming bright 23 

Now the day is over 64 

beautiful for spacious skies 312 

bless the Lord, my soul 56 

Christians! leagued together 316 

come, come, Immanuel 81 

come, ye youths and maidens 3 

Father, Thou who givest all 310 

for a closer walk with God 236 

God, I thank Thee for each sight 303 

God, our help in ages past 120 

God, Thy world is sweet with prayer 22 

happy day, that stays my choice 185 

happy home, where Thou art loved the dearest 308 

how shall I receive Thee. 80 

Jesus, I have promised 186 

Jesus, Thou art standing 203 

Lamb of God, most holy 135 

little town of Bethlehem 96 

Lord, our little ones to Thee 171 

love that wilt not let me go 271 

Master, let me walk with Thee 249 

sacred Head, now wounded 130 

O Saviour, bless us ere we go 78 

Saviour, precious Saviour 55 

say, can you see, by the dawn's early light. . 313 

Thou best Gift of heaven 239 

Thou, the King in manger born 198 

O what mean these songs they're singing 1C4 

what praises shall we render 38 

where are kings and empires now 181 

Word of God incarnate 166 

worship the King, all -glorious above 57 

Zion, haste, thy mission high fulfilling 194 

On Jordan's banks the herald's cry 87 

On the green branches in the dim forest 307 

Once in royal David's city 100 

One there is above all others 220 
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Onward, Christian soldiers 238 

Open now thy gates of beauty 1 

Our timos are in Thy hand 122 

Our willful hearts have gone astray 211 

Pass me not, gentle Saviour 209 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 017 

Praise Him ! Piaise Him 42 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 48 

Praise the Lord, each tribe and nation 36 

Praise the Lord of heaven 52 

Praise to God, immortal praise 39 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 58 

Precious Child, so sweetly sleeping 114 

Prepare the way, Zion 82 

Press on, press on, ye sons of light 260 

Rejoice, all ye believers * 83 

Rejoice, ye pure in heart 2 

Ring, happy hells, of Easter time 157 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 216 

Safe in the arms of Jesus 293 

Safely through another week 29 

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise 73 

Saviour, blessed Saviour 222 

Saviour divine, kind Friend of all the lowly.... 278 

Saviour, hear us, we pray 257 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us * 277 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 188 

Saviour, teach me, day by day 237 

Saviour, Thy dying love 232 

Saviour, when in dust to Thee 129 

Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding 173 

Saw you never in the twilight 123 

Shepherd of tender youth 269 

Singing for Jesus, our Saviour and King 50 

Sing them over again to me 167 

Silent night ! Holy night ! 98 

Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 204 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 246 

Still, still with Thee, when purple morning 

breaketh 225 

Sunk is the sun's last beam of light 65 

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 66 

Sweet hour of prayer 5 

Sweet is the work, Lord . . 26 

Take my life, and let it be 253 

Take the Name of Jesus with you 119 

Tarry with me, my Saviour 71 

Tell me the old, old story 6 

Tell me the stones of Jesus 9 

The Church's one Foundation 178 

The day of resurrection 144 

The joyful morn is breaking 116 



No. 

The King shall come when morning dawns.... 86 

The Loid be with us as we bond 76 

The Loid is my Shepherd, no want shall I know 283 

The Lord my Shepherd is 265 

The morning light is breaking 193 

The newborn lung who comes today 94 

There are treasures for children in heaven above 287 

There is a gieen hill far away 127 

There is no name so sweet on earth llg 

There's a Friend for little children 297 

There's a land that is fairer than clay 295 

There's a wideness in God's mercy 31 

The restless day now closeth 70 

The shadows of the evening hours 67 

The Son of God goes forth to war 245 

The strife is o'er, the battle done 154 

The twilight shadows round me fall 63 

Thine forever ! God of love * 183 

Thine own, loving Saviour. 175 

Thou art my Shepherd 266 

Thou didst leave Thy throne 117 

Thy cross, Jesus, Thou didst bear 132 

Thy Word is like a garden, Lord 187 

'Tis midnight, and on Olive's biow 137 

To realms of glory I behold 159 

Under the stars, one holy night 101 

Unto the Lord of all creation 33 

Watchman, tell us of the night 85 

We gather, we gather, dear Jesus, to bring. ... 11 

Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say 143 

We praise Thee, God, our Redeemer, Creator 59 

We three kings of Orient are 125 

We've a story to tell to the nations 201 

We will carol joyfully 152 

What a Friend we have in Jesus 274 

What shall I lender to my God 51 

When all Thy mercies, O my God 35 

When Christmas morn is dawning 109 

When He cometh, when He cometh 286 

When, His salvation bringing 140 

When I survey the wondrous cross 138 

When Jesus comes in glory 285 

When morning gilds the skies 21 

When peace like a river attendeth my way. . . . 279 

When thy heart, with joy o'erflowing 304 

Where cross the crowded ways of life 192 

While the sun is shining 254 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night. . 107 

With deep humility, Lord 177 

With solemn joy we come, dear Lord 184 

Work, for the night is coming 248 

Yield not to temptation 256 




1 34 427 



CO 

-< 



